GODFREY or BULLOIGN; 


OR THE 


GIERUSALEMME LIBERATA 


O F 


TORQUATO TASSO,; 
iN 


ABRIDGED AND ALTERED. 


InscrRIBED To Lany M444. 


* 
Md 


LONDON: 


PRIXTED FOR J. DopsLEY, 1n Part- Mart, 


M DCC LXXIV, 


LE 


$ 


: 


To THE READER. 


F the following Poem, the Author has 

only to ſay, that it has been the amuſe- 
ment. of ſome leiſure hours in the country. 
He had a mind to try, if he could put to- 
gether thoſe parts of 7 aTo's Jeruſalem, which 
afforded him the moſt entertainment, and 
form a httle Poem of them, which might 
not be unentertaining to others. And as 
Taſſo, in many parts of his Jeruſalem, imi- 
rated Virgil, very cloſely, the Author has 
not ſcrupled to make uſe of Mr. Dryden's 
excellent tranſlation of that Poet's works. 
And indeed, he thinks the beſt Motto, he 
can put to the preſent performance, is, 


Floriferis ut apes in ſaltibus omnia libant, | 
Omnia nos itidem depaſcimur aurea difta. 


\ 
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GODFREY or BULLOIGN. 
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O Europe's armies, and the Chief I fing, 
Who freed the city of the heaw'nly King. 
Long toils he for the glorious prize ſuſtain'd, 


Both by his valour, and his wiſdom gain'd. 

In vain the Aſan kings, and Lybian roſe, | 

With arms combin'd, his conqueſt to oppoſe : 
Heav'n , that, for Salem's cauſe, had warm'd his breaſt 
With zeal divine, his ſacred enſigns bleſt. 

O muſe! who haunt'ft not the Aonian grove, 

High thron'd amid th' angelic choirs above ! 
B Nor 
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Nor doſt with fading bays thy brows ſurround, 


But with immortal radiant ſtars art crown'd ! 
Thou bid my breaſt celeſtial warmth receive, 
Thou tune my numbers, and O thou forgive, 
To grace my ſong, if flow'ry Fancy join 
Delights unknown to thee, with truth divine. 
Thou know'ft that truth in pleaſing verſe convey'd, 
Can, by delighting, hardeſt breaſts perſuade ; 
So into health we ſickly children cheat, 
When round the bitter cup we ſpread the golden ſweet. 

M. adorn'd with graces fair and young, 
Accept this verſe by Tuſcan Tafſo ſung ; 
This verſe, recording virtuous an 
And beauty's . ſo like thy charms. 

Already roll'd the ſixth revolving year, 
Since firſt the Chriſtians ſought the Faftern war. 
Nice they poſſeſs'd ; by ſtorm they forc'd the town,. 
And poune Antioch by ſurpriſe had won, 

Gainſt 
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*Gainſt Perfia's num'rous pow'rs their conqueſt held, 


And with their ſcatter'd enſigns ſtrow'd the field. 

Torto/a next ſubdu'd, their troops they bring 

To quarters, and attend the coming ſpring. 

And now the rains, that check'd the conqu'ring pow'rs, 

Were paſt, and Spring renew'd the leaves and flow'rs ; 

When the Almighty Father, from his throne, 

Seat of all pow'r, ſuperior and alone, 

In pureſt æther, o'er the ſtars as high, 

As from the center to the ſpangled ſky, 

Bent down his aſpect on the Syrian plain, 

Where lay the princes of the Chri/tian train, 

And with that look, to whoſe irradiant beam, 

The darkneſs and the light are both the ſame, - 

Examin'd ev'ry chief, but none could find- 

With virtue's image, living in his mind, 

Like noble Godfrey ; and no other hand _ . 
So fit to hold the ſceptre of command. | 
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Strait from the myriads that around him ſhone, 
He call'd a /eraph bright, and thus begun: 
To Syria's realms and Godfrey haſte away; 
Aſk why his arms ſo long from Salem ſtay: 


Bid him the princes of the hoſt invite, 

Their troops t' aſſemble for the glorious fight. 

Him have I choſen ſov'reign chief, and they 

Will now ele& him, and in war obey ; 

Freely to him the ſcepter'd charge aſſign, 

And, unconftrain'd, their will accompliſh mine. 
He ſpoke : the hierarch, without delay, 

Prepares the ſacred orders to obey ; 

O'er his pure form, a veil of air he threw, 

Condens'd and viſible to mortal view. 

With human aſpect, human members, join 

Celeſtial grace, and majeſty divine; 

A child juſt blooming into youth he ſeem'd, 

His flaxen curls with radiant glory beam'd. 
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His ſhoulders fledg*d, two ſhining wings unfold, -- 
White as the ſnow, their borders ting'd with gold. 
'Theſe high through realms of air his courſe ſuſtain, 


O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundleſs main, 
Unwearied, ſwift: Thus from th* anpyreas height, 
Prone through the ſtarry ſphere: he throws his flight, 
And lights on Libanon; there ſhook his plumes, - 
That wide around him ſhed divine perfumes ; 
Thence ſmoothly glides along ; then downward bends, 
And rapid to Torto/a's walls deſcends. 

The riſing ſun a crimſon luftre gave, 
Scarce half his beams above the eaſtern wave. 
Godfrey, as uſual, had forſook his reſt, 
And Heav'n's high Pow'r with fervent pray'r addreſt. 
When with the orient ſun, but far more bright, 
The flaming /eraph ſtood before his ſight, | 
Who thus: O Godfrey ! heav'n's commands I bring: 
Behold, on earth deſcends the blooming ſpring; © 
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Why thus unactive do your ſquadrons ſtay, 
Nor march to free imperial Solina? 
Haſte then, - the princes of the hoſt invite 
Their troops t' aſſemble ; and to arms excite ; 
To thee the ſov'reign ſceptre they'll aſſign, 
And their free choice füfl the choice divine. 

He ceas'd, then inſtapt vaniſh'd from his ſight, 
And left him dazzled with th' exceſs of light. 
But when recov'ring, the decree of heav'n 
In thought he ponder'd, and the ſummons giv'n, 
If he before to end the war deſir'd, 
With burning zeal now all the hero's fir'd ; 
His will grew ardent in the will ſupreme, 
As the faint ſparkle kindles to a flame. 
By letters he invites the peers to arms, 
And ev'ry breaſt with virtuous ardour warm. 
For heav'n adorn'd his words with charms divine, 
And ev'ry grace, where ſtrength and ſweetneſs join. 

The 
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"The chieftains with their troops, gallant and gay, 
Came to Torto/a on th' appointed day. 
There Princes, Earls, and Barons, might you ſee, 
Like ſparkling ſtars, tho' diff rent in degree, 
All for fair Salem arm'd, and love of chivalry. 
Their arms were ſev'ral, as their nations were, 
But all their ornaments were rich and rare. 
Carinthian Guelpho, here you might behold, 
The ſurcoat o'er his arms was cloth of gold ; 
A prince whom riches and high honours grace, 
And ſprung from the illuſtrious Eſtian race. 
Tolgſa's aged count, Raimondo, there 
| Diſplay'd his crimſon banner to the air: 
Th' experienc'd hero with his ardour warms | 
His hardy weterans to glorious arms. 
From Pavia, and Orangia,, next ſucceed, _ 
_ Two prelates arm'd, each on a pompous ſteed: 
A Their 
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Their ſurcoats were of glowing purple made, 


And gold the edging, that around was laid, 
'The trappings of their ſteeds were of the ſame, 
The golden fringe ev'n ſet the ground on flame. 
Henry, the Engliſh monarch's younger ſon, 

By his proud ſeed, and graceful perſon known, 


Their loaded quivers on their ſhoulders ſound. 


With them to war the noble Seymour came, 
Who died with glory in the field of fame. 


But ſtill his banner there you might behold, 


The lions paſſant in embroider'd gold. 
Next Robert, Duke of Normandy, was ſeen; 


Black was his beard and manly was his mien. 


High on his helm he wore a coroner, 


With ſparkling diamonds, and with rubies ſet. 


There noble Baldwin, and Fuſtacius ſhone, 


Bright in their brother's “ glories and their own. 


® Godfrey. 


Conducts his ſquadrons, for ſtrong bows renown'd ; - 
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"The Earl of Flanders, with a goodly train, 
In proud array came prancing o'er the plain. 
&mboiſe his troops from Blois delightful grounds, 
Conducts with ſong and muſic's ſprightly ſounds. 
From Alpine caſtles, ſtern Acaſto brings 
His hardy peaſants, enemies to kings. 
He look'd a lion with a threat'ning air, 
And o'er his eye-brows hung his matted hair. 
Then from Campania's hills and pleaſant plain, 
(Rich pomp of nature !) Tancred leads his train; 
Sole to Rinaldo, ſecond in the grace 
Of warlike mien and features of the face. 
Penſive he ſeem'd, for long his noble breaſt 
A fatal love had without hope poſleſs'd. 


An eaftern Amazon, whom once he found. 
By a clear ſpring, with ſhady borders crown'd, 
And but a moment ſaw, (her face diſarmdꝰ) 
Had all his ſoul with her bright beauty charm d.. 
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"The ſpring, the verdant ſcene, and warlike dame, 
To thought ſtill preſent, ſtill renew his flame. 

Th' advent rers next their ſplendid banner ſpread, 
Duden, grown old in arms, the ſquadron led. 
In the firſt rank the Duke of Richmond rode, 
A ruby-bracelet on his helmet glow'd. 
Gernando, boaſting of his blood that ſprings 
From a long lineage of Norwegian kings ; 
Pembroke's brave Earl, and Rockingham was there, 
And the Hluſtrious Marquiſs of Kildare. 
Nor ſhall old times in blank oblivion drown 
Brave Stanhope, Cawendifſa, and Egerton. 
"There youthful Mordaunt, and Emilia fair, 
(Two lovers ſpous'd) on milk-white ſteeds appear; 
"Their ſurcoats of white ermin-furr were made, 


With cloth of gold between, that caſt a glitt'ring ſhade: 


A flame of opal grac'd their helms above, 
Bright as their worth, and emblem of their love. 
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But eminent o'er all, Rinaldo ſhone, 


And ſeem'd an army in himſelf alone ; 
With fierceneſs ſweet his regal front he rear'd ; 


Scarce on his blooming cheeks the down appear'd, 


Like the fair plant, that decks th' Heſperian bow'rs, 


At once adorn'd with golden fruit and flow'rs. 


In arms like Mars he ſhone, but when unarm'd, 


Like love, his face with heav'nly beauty charm'd. 


Him, on Adigia's banks, Sophia bare 

To great Bertald, Sophia, princeſs fair! 

He was her darling, and her only joy, 

And ſhe to royal virtues train'd the boy, 

Till the loud trumpet ſounding from the eaft, - 
With love of glory fir'd his youthful breaſt. 
The E/ian eagle on his helm was plac'd, 


With ſaphirs, diamonds, and with rubies grac'd. 


Numbers I muſt o'er-paſs, too long to name, : 
Tho' valiant all, and all of mighty fame. 


But 
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But Hermas muſt be ſung amongſt the reft, + 
An antient ſage, with gifts prophetic bleſt; 
His height majeſtic ; and a crown divine 
Of laurel did about his temples twine. 

The grand aſſembly, ſoon the council crown, 
Where Godfrey mov'd to free the ſacred Town, | 
And ſuch his eloquence, that all agreed, 
Without delay, tow'rd Salem to proceed; 

And with joint voice, as heav'n their hearts inclin'd, 
To him the ſov'reign ſceptre they conſign'd. 
Fame inſtant ſoars upon her ſhining wings, 
And to the armies the glad tidings brings. 
Forth cames the chief; the ſoldiers ſhout around, 
And greet him with the trumpet's lofty ſound. 
He with kind countenance, and grace ſerene, 
Returns the ſalutation of his train: 
'Then order'd all the hoſt the following day, 
On thoſe fair plains their enſigns to diſplay. 


1 
Soon as the roſy-ſinger'd morn appear d, 

And to the ſun heav'n's lucid gates unbarr'd, 
The ſounds of drums and trumpets fill the ſky 
With loud alarms, and warlike ſymphony : 
Rous'd with the notes, and liſ ning with delight, 
The warriors ſheath their limbs in armour bright: 
Not to the peaſant's ear more grateful ſound 
Thunders, that promiſe rain, when parch'd the ground. 
Soon all in order the battallions join'd, 
The ſplendid banners float upon the wind : 
High in the midit th' imperial ſtandard roſe, 
And with embroider'd gold and jewels glows. 
Meantime the ſun the vault of heav'n aſcends, 
And wide o'er earth his joyous beams extends, 
Their arms refulgent, poliſh'd ſteel and gold, 
Dart trembling rays, too dazzling to. behold. 
The ſtreamy ſparkles flaſhing thick ariſe, 
Shoot their quick beams, and kindle all the ſkies. 
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Loud neigh their courſers, ring their arms around, 
And o'er the region runs a deaf*ning ſound. 

Now at the ſignal, march the warlike train, 
And like a deluge pour along the plain. 
The eaftern chriſtians, where the armies paſt, 
To welcome them with various preſents haſte : 
O'er all the pilerim hoſt, revolve their ſight, 
And view the glorious chief, with vaſt delight. 
The Duke purſues his march without delay, 
His courſe ſtill bearing tow'rd the neighb'ring ſea, 
Th' aſſiſtance of the friendly fleet to gain, 
In large ſupplies of Grecian wines, and grain. 

Meantime, by fame, the news had reach'd the town, 
Where Aladine, who late uſurp'd the crown, 
His chriſtian ſubjects in baſe bondage held, 
And his rich coffers with their plunder fill'd, 
Now fear d his coming foes, and foes more nig; 
O wretched fate of royal tyranny ! 
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By dark ſuſpicions rous'd, his fury's flame, 
Which years had calm'd, now terrible became: 
So the tam'd Eon, when provok'd, again 
Kindles to rage, and ſhakes his ſhaggy mane. 
The pleaſant willas, all the town around, 
And rural ſeats, he levels with the ground ; 
With barb'rous caution, taints the pools and ſtreams, 
Where death amid the liquid cryſtal ſwims. 
With riſing works he fortifies the town, : 
And with hir'd foreign troops augments his own. 
While thus the tyrant bent his thought to arms, 
1/mene join'd him, fam'd for potent charms 2 
And not long after to his ſuccour came,. 
Clorinda fair, an Amazonian dame: 
Her fire a prince of Perſia, forc'd to fly, 
When he became a chriſtian votary : 
His babe expos'd, an Indian Bramin bred,. 
And with the milk of lioneſles fed, 
= | 
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Tam'd by his art: Whence ſhe the Pagan rite 
Now. follow'd, and in arms was her delight. 
A filver tygre/s flam'd upon her creſt ; 
A golden belt was bound about her breaſt; 
Where'er ſhe paſs'd, the crowd with wonder view 
Her pompous ornaments and blooming hue. . 
A charming fierceneſs in her face and eyes, 
With dazzling luſtre, did each heart ſurpriſe ; 
Her ambver-colour'd locks in ringlets run, 
When bare her head, and ſeem'd another ſun. 
Such were the charms, that gen'rous Tancred fir d, 
And all his ſoul with love, tho' without hope, inſpir'd. 


Now to Emmaus came the weſtern train, 


And pitch'd their tents upon the neighb'ring plain, Þ 
And now the crimſon ſun deſcended to the main, 
When two Ambaſſadors, Grow Ag ypt ſent, 
With gorgeous pomp approach'd the royal tent. 
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One nam'd Alete, and Argante one, 
Grand Satraps both, and near the Calif*s throne, 
With gifts of eloquence Alete crown'd, 
Argante in the held of arms renown'd, 
Theſe to the Chriftian chief rich preſents bring, 
With proffer'd love and friendſhip from their king, 
But mov'd the chief t' enjoy his conqueſts won, | 
And leave in peace Judæa's regal town. 
| Theſe were the terms, but theſe the princely train, 
And their great chief, rejected with diſdain : 
Yet both the Z*vezs back with honours ſent, 
And coſtly gifts of labour'd ornament. 
Alete, i in a tent, for his return 
Stay'd till the riſing of the roſeate morn, 
But proud Argante, by the ſtarry ray, 
Direct to Salem took his warlike way. 
Now night had ſpread her ſpangled canopy, 

The weary world did all in filence lie, 
Huſh'd were the winds and waves, , bright 

| C | "he 


1 
The fiſhes, which the liquid lakes contain, 
That ſwim the azure kingdoms of the main : 
The flocks and herds, on graſſy couches laid, 
The painted birds, amid the Glas ſhade, 
Drown'd all their cares in ſweet oblivion deep, 
And their tir'd limbs refreſh'd with balmy ſleep. , 
But neither toil, nor ſlumb'rous ſhades of 8 
Within the Chriſtian camp could cloſe the ſight, 
Reſtleſs the glowing concave they ſurvey, 
And watch the ſetting ſtars, and wiſh the day ; 
Impatient till the glorious morn ariſe, 


That long-ſought Salem gives to their deſiring eyes. 
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| N OW o'er the meads, Etefian breezes born, 
Whiſper'd the flow'rs, and told th' approach 


of morn; 


Aurora, in her purpling robes array'd, 

With Eder's roſe adorn'd her golden head: 
When thro? the camp a murmur ſpread around, 
Soon follow'd by the trumpets filver ſound. 

Godfrey himſelf the ardent bands combin'd, 
Then leads, with banners: waving in the wind. 
Smooth gliding o'er the eld, they ſeem to 7 
So rapidly they mov'd, ſo juſt their harmony. | 
But when from heav'n's high arch, at noon of day, 
The ſun with ſultry beams began to play, 
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Behold Jeruſalem, long-ſought, appear, 
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Her gilded turrets, glitt'ring in the air! 
Jeruſalem, th' exulting armies greet, 
ji And hills and vales Jera/alem repeat. 
Meantime a guard, from off a tow'r, deſcries 
A cloud of duſt, thick gath'ring in the ſkies, a 
Which la diſperſe by fits ; and ſhew from far 
The blaze of arms, and ſhields, and ſhining war. 
Then to his fellows, thus aloud he calls, 
RENT 1,5 557. © [evnlls. + 
What clouds, with ſplendours fraught, approach the 


Arm, arm, and man the works; prepare your ſpears, , 


And pointed darts; the weſtern hoſt appears. 
Thus warn'd, they ſhut their gates; in arms aſcend 


Their bulwarks, and ſecure their foes attend. 


The king a turret mounts the hoſt to ſee ; | 


And with him took the beauteous Erminie, _ 
1 1 | * 
Princeſs of Antioch, who, when his crown _ 
* 0 {ap | | x 4 Io g 0 
Her father loſt, took refuge in the town. 
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Now many a Baron, in proud arms array'd, | 


Ruſh'd from the town, Clorindd at their head. 
The lofty maid her followin 8 uren _ 
And love of glory in their ſouls inſpi pires. 


But ſoon of light- armꝰd horſe, ſhe ſaw at hand, | 


Returning to the camp, a forage-band 

Againſt the chief ſhe ran, a valiant knight, 
But far too weak to match her matchleſs might. 
Back from his ſeat he fell : the Pagans ſhake 


The heav'ns with ſhouting, and glad omen take. 


Then from her fide the glitt'ring ſword ſhe drew, 
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And inſtant to attack his ſquadron flew : 


Her fainting foes ſhe ſoon to flight compell'd, 


And with reſiſtleſs rage o'er-ran the field. 
At laſt a riſing ground the Chriſtians gain, 
And rallying, thence the fierce aſſault ſuſtain. 


But Tancred, who bis friends diſtreſs ſurvey'd, 
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At Gudfrey' fignial, tiow advatid to aid. | 
wg 
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The Pagan king beheld his manly charms, 
Blooming in firength, and eniinent in dm: 
And afl'd Frminia, who beſide him (ate, 
What chief that was, who ſeem'd in war ſo great. 
For him and all the chieſtains ſhe muſt know,” 
Oft having ſeen the enſigus of each foe. &* 
At this requeſt, the youthful princeſs ſighs, 
The pearly tears ſtand trembling in her eyes, 
And while a crimſon bluſh her cheek o'erſpread, 
Thus to the king the ſoft diſſembler (aid : 
Taxcred, O king, you ſee, whaſe buight revown: 
For worth in arms, is, thro? all 44e known. 
To cure the wounds he gives, nor healing art, 
Nor gle charms, a remedy impart : 
Oh were he once but captive at my feet, | 
3 How gladly would I take avengement ſweet. 
Thus wich a veil of hate to hide ſhe ſtrove, 
For that illuſtrious prince, her ardent love. 


| Meantime 
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Meantime Clorinda ſaw the knight advance, 
And ran to meet him with her reſted lance. 
Both at the helmet aim'd a furious ſtroke, ER 
The ſpears, in ſhivers, to the gauntlet broke. Tr 
But Tancred burſt th' embroider d lace, that bound 
The princeſs helm, and caſt it to the groung. 
When in the field a bloaming maid behold, 
Disſhevel'd to the wind, her locks of gold! 


Fierce to aſſail th* aſtonaſh'd chief ſhe flies, 
With bluſhing check, and lightning in her eyes; 


Sweet ev'n in wrath, how ſweet ſhould ſmiles ariſe! ; 
Her head unhelm'd, he knew her for the ſame, 
Who fir'd his ſoul with love beſide the ſhady ſtream, 
For neither her proud creſt, nor pourtray'd ſhield, 
Had he obſerv'd, when ruſhing to the field. 
Soft he recedes, but ſhe with threat'ning ſword 8 | 
Ardent purſu'd ; nor reſpite would afford; 

S 4 But 


{ 4 } 
But ſtriking on his ſhield to Gght defies, 
Darting bright ruin from her conqu'ring eyes. 
Scarcely he wards, fill gazing on her charms; 
At laſt he challeng'd her, to prove their arms, 
In fight apart; determin'd to reveal 
His ſecret flame, and all his ſuff rings tell. 
She heard with joy; and now apart they rode, 
And now in act of fight the warlike virgin ſtood. 
When the enamour'd chief, his arms diſplay'd, 
And to the Princeſs, new to love, thus ſaid : 
Ah my fair foe ! no more my fate I ſhun, 
Your charms already have the vict'ry won: 
Againſt your ſword no guard will I maintain; 
| Come, pierce the boſom, where ador'd you reign. 
Fair as the bluſhing roſe in Sharen's field ; 
| Majeſtic cedars to thy graces yield : 
Love has long fix'd on thee my wond'ring fight, + 


Above all beauties eminently bright : 
The 
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The life you ſeek, no longer PF retain, 374 
And die with. pleaſure, fince you know my pain. 
Thus ſtrove th? impaſſion'd Prince to move her mind; 
Sweet words in women's hearts {till entrance findz 
In wonder and ſurpriſe, ſhe ſeem'sd to ſtand, 
And juſt prepar'd to ſtrike, repreſs'd her hanct. 
When, luckleſs chance ! behold the Pagans fly, 
Driv'n by their foes, and to the place drew nig. 
One, who purſi d, devoid of konour's care, J 
Seeing her amber treſſes float in air, 
Aim'd, as he paſs'd, his faulchion at the fair. | 
When Tancred cry'd, * hold, hold ;” and at the word, 
Receiv'd the weighty weapon on his ſword. © 
Yet kept not off the furious faulchion quite; 7 
Where the fair neck and deauteous head unte, 


The ſteel deſcended ; but the wound was flight. © 
Some drops of crimſon thro her ſhining hair, 
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At this th' impatient Prince his faulchion ſped, 
With utmoſt vengeance, at the ruffian's head. 
But he with terror, inſtant turn'd the rein, 
And like an arrow, flew along the plan; 
While with bis threat'ning ſword the Prince purfna.) 
At the ſtrange chace awhile the maid. admir'd, 
Suſpenſe in thought, laſt with her troops retir d. 
But, like a lioneſs, ſhe often ſtands 
Her foes, and diſtant drives their ſcatt' ring bands. 
High at her back, - retreating ſhe upheld, 
To guard her helmleſs head, the fenceful ſhield : | 
So ſcreen'd, in ſports, the ſwarthy Morians run, 
The balls, tempeſtuqus as they fly to ſhun, 

Soon as the Pagans to their walls drew near, 
They face about, and rend with ſhouts the air, 
Then wheel to charge their foes in flank and rear. 
While fierce Argante from the hill came down, 
And wony a knight was by his force o erthrown. 

| But 
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But now brave T ancred, who purſu d ĩ in yain 
The ruffian s fleeter horſe, had check'd the rein: 
And, looking backward, when his troops he found, 
By bands of furious Pagans compaſs'd round, 


With grief and rage enkindling at the view, 
He ſpur'd his ſeed, and to their reſcue flew. 
Nor he ina for to their ſuccour came 
The royal Duden, with his chiefs of fame. 
All theſe Erminia to the King made known; 
And firſt the glorious Prince of 27 was ſhown: 
Behold, ſhe cried, Rinaldo take the field, 
A /ilver eagle on his azure ſhield : 
Not the moſt valiant can with him compare, 
And like the * in beauty fair. 

Dudon me pointed out, in war grown old, 
His armour verdure, damaſk'd o'er with gold. 
Gernands, vain of his imptrial race, 4 
Whoſe pride did his illuſtrious aQs-diſgrace. _ | 


Brave 
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Brave Mordaunt, and Emilia, next ſhe ſhows, © 
Their arms, ſteeds, enſigns, white as Alpine owe. 
© While thus the Princeſs told each noble name, 
The fight enkindled more and more Bense 


Tancred, Rinaldo, pouring to th' alarms, 
Burſt the firm ring, tho' wedg'd with men and arms. 
Thi advent'rers then, with Duden at their head, 
Enter'd the battle, and confuſion ſpread ; 
Argante by Rinaldo was 2 
Encount'ring with a ſhock he bore him down; 
Nor had the Pagan ris'n, but on the field, 
The Prince's fallen ſteed, his foot encumber'd held. 
Meantime the Pagans fly Git looſen'd rein, 
At utmoſt ſpeed, the ty gates to gain, 

Alone Clorinda and Argante ſtand, 
The bank and bulwark of the routed band, 
. with vict'ry, Dadon urg'd the rear, | 

And flew proud Amurat, and Algazere. 
2 Not 
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Not far from him was Camus laid along, | 
Of mon{t'rous bulk, with Cerban fierce and ſtrong: 
Vain bulk and ſtrength : for when the chief aſſaiFd, | 
Nor valour, nor gigantic force avail'd, 

Nor ev'n Argante ſafely could retire, 

He ſtop'd, he turn'd, he glow'd with ſhame and ire: 
At length, at unawares, the time he took, 

And on th' unguarded flank of Dudon ſtrook: 

The faulchion enter d in his ſide profound, 

He falls; earth thunders, and hls arms reſound. | 
With vaunts the Pages then the Pare addreſt, 

They with their glitt ring ſwords againſt him pref... | 
But ſoon beneath the walls retreat he made, _ ; 
And the tall tow rs held forth their friendly ſhade. 
Now the belieg'd from thei high | bulwarks pour 2 
The ſtones and arrows in a mingled ſhow” 3 
The conqu” ring bands receding ſeek the plain, 1 
And their wide gone the cover'd LET ng gain. 


I Meantime 


T1 

Meantime the Efian Prince, who from his bor 
His foot had freed, ſwift thither bent his courſe. | 
T. affault the gates encourages his friends, | 
Icdſcends. 
Nor heeds the ſtorm of darts, that round his brows de- 
The foes behold with terror and ſurpriſe, 
His blazing ſhield, the lightning in his eyes, 
His lofty ſtature, and his ample breaſt, 
His rattling armour, and his crimſon creſt. 
But lo, an herald, by great Godfrey ſent, 
In haſte to check his daring courage went. 
The Prince obey'd, cho“ with fierce fury fir'd, 
And bluſhing red, indignantly, retir'd. 

Th? advent'row Lords now bear from off the field 
Great Dudon's breathleſs body on a ſhield: 
While Godfrey mounts an hill, and views from thence, 
The city's ſituation and defence. 

High eminent amid the circling lands, 
Fair Solima, in antient glory ſtands: _ 
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Three ſides with ſteep and rugged mountains hens; | 
But on the xorth, ſmooth, pleaſant the aſcent. 

The town, pure lakes and living ſprings contains, 
Cifterns, to hold the heav'n-deſcending rains. 
Around are little hills, and vallies green, 
With herb and trees, and ſhining rills between: 
Young groves of olives, offering cool retreats, 
Beneath their ſhade, from ſummier's ſultry heats. 
While Godfrey thus ſurveys, in thought profound, : A 
The ſacred city, and the country round, x: 
Ernizia ſaw him from the tow'r, and ſaid, |» 
See Godfrey, King ! in purple robe array d! M 
In him the ſoldier and the chief combine, IT 
What graces in his air majeſtic ſhine! 
The tyrant paus'd ; the happy Prince mird g 5 


* 
>, oy 


Then turning to Erminia thus enquir de: 
What's he, whom Cloſe beſide him I deſery, - 


* 


His ſurcoat of a glowing crimſon dye? 


. 
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Save than Goffredo's ſomewhat leſs his frame; 
How like in perſon, and almoſt the ſame. 
Baldwin, his brother, the fair Queen reply'd, 
In feature much, in action more ally'd. 
See where Raimondo ſeems the Duke t' adviſe, 
An antient Count, gay, valourous, and wiſe. 
Next him the ſon of England's King behold, 
Known by his ſhining helm of maſly gold. 
Lo, Guelpho there, whom higheſt honours grace, 
Rich in domain, and of the Eftiax race. 
That Prince I well diſtinguiſh from the reſt, 
By his broad ſhoulders, and high feelling chef 
Yet one is wanting of that noble train, 
Whom long my eyes have ſought, but ſought in vain, 
King Bojmend, who won th' imperial town 


Of my great father, and now wears his crown. 

While thus the Princeſs ſpake, Godfrey deſcends 

From off the hill, and joins his warlike friends. 
Before 
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Before the northern gate, the chief diſplay d 
His high pavillions, and his enſigns ſpread, 
'Then gave command to fence his camp around, 
With paliſadoes, and a trench profound: 
The ſev'ral ways, that led to Salem, barr'd ; 
And plac'd the frequent terrors of a guard. 
"Theſe things perform'd, the hero took his way, 
Where, new in death, his noble champion lay. 
The corps of Dudon on 2 bier was laid, 
Cover'd with cloth of gold, and in like robes array d. 
The Princes melancholy ſate around, | 
Mingling their griefs with muſic's ſolemn ſound. 
Great Godfrey penſively the dead ſurvey'd, 
And drop'd a ſilent tear, then thus ſerene he ſaid : | 

Why ſhould by us great Dudon's fate be mourn'd, 
Now to the heavenly realms again return d? 
In ev'ry land thy gallant worth die bad, 51 1 85 
Arms thy delight, and war was all thy on | © | 
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Now free from earth, thy diſencumber'd ſoul 
Enjoys a crown above the ſtarry. pole; | 7 
From thence celeſtial legions mayſt thou brings | 
To free the city of the heav'nly King, 

Meantime the avgfers fan was funk from ſights 
All things were cover'd with the ſhades of night. 
Soft ſleep deſcending brought the kind relief, 

A ſweet oblivion, of all human grief. 

Up with the ſun the Dake aroſe to wait, 

With Lords and chieftains, Dudun's fun'ral ſtate. 
At an hill's foot, beneath a palm-tree's ſhade, 

Of cypreſs fragrant wood a tomb was made. 

The corps they here depoſite, while around 

The prieſts ſang hymns, to ſacred muſic's ſound : 
And here and there the verdant boughs among, 
The Perfiay enſigns, he had won, were hung. 
The ample bole his gilded corſlet bore, 
And all the ornaments in'fight he wore. 
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Laſt was inſcrib'd in gold, the hero's name, 
His noble race, and acts deſerving fame. 

Soon as the chief had all due honours ſhown, 
To his lov'd friend, and ev'ry rite was done; 
To proſecute his high deſigns intent, 
And frame his e he for timber ſent, 
Where ſix miles diſtant in a vale there ſtood, 
An antient, gloomy, venerable wood. 

Now trees on trees are by the ax o'erthrown, 
The foreſts echo, and the Hivans groan : 
Palms, cedars, aſh, and poplars ſtrow the ground, 
Pines, aged oaks, with verdant honours crown'd, 
Fall from their height ; and ſome the trunks receive 
In loaden wains, and ſome with wedges cleave. 
The birds forſake their ſeats, the ſavage bounds 
From forth his darkſome den, ſcar d with the echoing 
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WI thus the Chriſtians the green foreſts 
- hew'd, DAE” 
'Their joy, Gloriantes, King of Genies, view'd 

With rage inflam'd ; and inſtant ſummon'd all 

The central Peers, to his imperial hall. 


The golden trumpet blew, and to the ſound 
The Demons haſten'd, and the council crown'd. 
'The palace walls and roof with gems were bright, 
That ſhed, like cluſtring ſtars, a blaze of light. 
A gorgeous throne, in midſt, the tyrant fill d, 
And in his hand the regal ſceptre held : 
Black was his beard, with pearl and gold entwin'd ; 
Incens'd his aſpect like a comet ſhin'd. 

He 


EE 


He ftretch'd his ſcepter'd hand; ſilence was made; 
And thus, not riſing from his throne, he ſaid: | 
Illuſtrious lords and friends, by whom I ſway 
The eaftern realms, ev'n to the riſing day! 

How long unaQtive will you here remain, 

Nor ftrive the avefern armies to reſtrain, 

That now no obſtacle in Alia find, 

And ſoon their conqueſts will extend to Inde? 

Shall I no longer call thoſe kingdoms mine ? 
Incenſe no more be offered at my ſhrine ? 

Defend your honour, and forbid ſuch ſhame, 
Enkindle all your virtue to a flame. ren 

Now, princes, hear what counſel I propoſe, . 
To guard the orient, and diſtreſs our foes: | 


Let ſome to Solima direct their courſe, 

Deſtroy the Chriſtian camp by fraud or force: 

Others their flight to fair Damaſcus wing, 

And urge that old aftrologer,. the King, oy 
D 3 3 
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To ſend his niece, ſo kill'd in magic charms, 
With beauty's bloom t' oppoſe the rage of arms; 
The fierceſt hearts ſtill own ſweet beauty's pow'r,, 
And ſoon, I truſt, Armida will adore. | 
So when arrive the Calif”s hoſts combin'd, 
A certain, eaſy conqueſt they-will find, 
O'er chiefs grown liſtleſs, and averſe to ſight, 
Diſſolv'd in love, and ſoften'd: with delight :— 
But I with words detain your virtue here, 
Your ſparkling eyes your-gen'rous flame deelare. 
He ceas d: The Center ſtrait their wings diſplay'd, 
And ſpringing upward, leave the nether ſhade : 
So ſounding: ſtorms from forth their caves ariſe, 
To cloud the luſtre of the ſtarry ſkies. 
To different quarters ſwift they take their way 
Some to the camp, and regal Solima : 
Some to nde; tow*rs direct their flight: 
arte, chang'd her form, and ſeem' d to fight 


An 
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An aged courtier; then approach'd the King, 
And ſaid : My lord, a new advice I bring: 


Employ Armida in your crown's defence, 
Adorn'd with each unrival'd excellence: 
To Godfrey's armies let the Princeſs go, 
Inſpire with love the nobleſt of the foe : 


- 
* * 


Some mournful tale relate, while tears and ſighs, 


And baſhful bluſhes hide her bold emprize. 
Beauty, when in diſtreſs and grief, Rill finds 
Reſiſtleſs ſov'reignty o'er fierceſt minds. 

The weſtern Lords in love and pleaſure loſt, 


Will prove cheap conqueſt to th' g yprian hoſt. 


If Godfrey by her arts unmov'd remain, 

Let her entice the braveſt of his train. 

To quit the camp, and them to diſtance lead, 
Where ſtands your caſtle on th' Oh], mead. 


More counſels gave the nome, then took her flight, 


And in a moment vaniſh'd from his fight. 
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The counſel pleas d: The King to fair Armide 
Communicates his wiſh, who ſoon comply d. 
Proud her youth's blooming charms and wit to prove, 
And thoſe unconquer'd chiefs to captivate by love. 
Soon as the duſky ev' ning ſhades came on, 

With few attendants ſhe-forſook the town: 
A arte, Queen of Gnomes, her ſteps convey'd, 
In the rich habit of a page array'd. 
A ſteed capariſon'd with purple bore, 
Of preſents to be made, a ſhining ſtore. 
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With the ſixth orient morning, ſhe beheld. 
Great God/rey's enſigns glitt'ring on the field. 
As when a radiant comet ſhines by night, 
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The people gaze on the unuſual light; 
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So at the ſight of this new ſtar amaz'd, 

The warriors whiſper'd, and with wonder gaz d; 

All view her with delight, and long to her 

What buſineſs brought the beauteous ſtranger there. 
Not 
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Not ev'n Latona, nor the Cyprian Queen, 
By fables ſung, excell'd her grace and mien: 
Under a ſnowy veil tranſlucent, glow'd - 
Her golden locks, that in looſe buckles flow'd z 
But oft the veil aſide the zephyrs blew, 
And open'd all their glories to the view : 
Her veſture edg'd with ſaphirs, -reach'd the ground; 
And widely ſhed ambrofial ſcents around. 
The roſe and lily mingled on her face, 
Her down-caſt eyes aſſum'd a modeſt grace. 
Her necklace was of pearls, and in each ear, 
And on her forehead, ſhone a diamond ſtar. 
Armida thus, admir'd by ev'ry eye, 


Paſs'd thro* the camp, with grace and dignity.. 
When Euſface met her, as his fortune led, 
Approach'd with rev'rence the royal maid ;; 

And, while ſhe downward caſt her lovely eyes, 

And on her cheek the baſnful bluſhes riſe, 

Her 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Her dreſs, her feature, and her ſhape admir'd, 
And felt his heart with ſudden paſſion fir d; 
Which thus with rapture to expreſs he ſtrove : 
Are you, ſaid he, ſome angel from above? 
Deign to declare, for never did my fight 


| Behold ſuch beauty, fach celeſtial light. 


Then ſhe : To no ſuch honours we pretend, | 

My lord, your praiſes far our worth n 

A baniſh'd Queen you ſee, oppreſs'd with grief, 
Who ſeeks protection from your glorious chief. 
His brother you behold, the Prince reply'd, 

Who claims the honour your fair ſteps to guide. 
What aid his ſceptre or my ſword can give, 

Be ſure, O matchleſs maid ! you ſhall receive. 

He ceas'd : then led hor where the chief they found 
In his high tent, with Lords encompaſe'd round. 
With graceful majeſty Armida bow'd, 

Then ſtood confus'd, and with ſoft crimſon: glow'd's 
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But ſoon encourag'd by the godlike man 
With ſweeteſt accents thus her tale began. 


You ſee the daughter, Prince l of Arbilane, 
Who once did o'er the fair Damaſcus reign : 
My much lov'd father, and my mother-queen,, 
J loſt, when yet my years were ſcarce thirteen ::. 
My royal fire, of me conſign'd the care 
To Artamene, th' imperial. treaſurer. 
His infant charge with tenderneſs he rear'd, 
Till now the twentieth circling ſpring appear'd : 
Then firſt he made his dark ambition known, 


Then he propos'd to wed me with his ſon. 
But what a ſon! to ev'ry vice inclin'd, 
Deform'd of perſon, as deform'd of mind, 
With blandiſhments the regent ſtrove to gain 
My wiſh'd aſſent, but Kill he trove in vain. 
With bluſhes his propoſals I receive: 


At length with gloomy mien he took his leave. 
Reſalv's. 
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Reſolv'd to ſeize the crown, he brib'd with gold, 
To take away my life, a courtier old, 
Who undertook the deed : but pity mov'd 
His breaſt, for he my royal fire had lov'd, 
And ſaw with grief his child, in blooming age, 
A victim to a faithleſs guardian's rage. 
To me the fatal ſecret he declar'd ; 
By him embolden'd, I for flight prepar'd: 
I knew the chamber, where ſome treaſures lay, 
My father's once, and thoſe I brought away. 
My kind deliv'rer, under nightly ſhade, 
From fotth the regal dome my ſteps convey'd. 
All night we rode; and on my frontier-bound, 
At morn, a caſtle reach'd, ſtrong fenc'd around. 
There me Arontes ſince has entertain'd, © © 
And many a Lord by emiſſaries gain'd, 
To cauſe the people for my right to riſe,, - + ; 
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Who only wait your aid for the emprize.. . 
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Your virtues thro?. the neighb'ring nations blown, 
Encourage me to come, and make my fortunes known, 
Only ten valiant chieftains we deſire, 
Secure by them my kingdom to acquire, 
Your name, your enſigns, and your trumpets ſound, 
Will more than armies in my cauſe be found. 
O glorious chief ! the refuge and redreſs, 
Of thoſe, whom fate purſues, and wrongs opprels ; 
With pity hear a royal orphan's pray r, 
Receive her kind to your protecting care: 


Partake and uſe my kingdom as your.own, - 
And ſhall be yours, while I poſſeſs the crown, 
Thus having ſaid, ſhe order'd to be brought, 

A robe with flow'rs on golden tiſſue wrought ; 
Sidonian veſts, and various gifts beſide, 

Of precious texture, and of Afar pride : 

Accept, ſaid ſhe, theſe gifts, with our requeſt, 
Some ſmall remains of what my fire poſſeſs; 


This 


f 46 1 
"This royal robe, and this 2iara, wore 
My father, and this golden ſceptre bore; 
"Theſe purple veſts, as tokens of her love, 
To grace his ſtate, my beauteous mother wove. 
You call, © Prince! his image to my mind, 
In you his features, and his form I find; 
His eyes ſo ſparkled with a lively flame, 
Such were his motions, ſuch was all his frame, 
And, ah! had heav*n ſo pleas'd his years had been 
the ſame. | 

The circling peers the preſents rich and rare, 
Greatly admir'd, but more the royal fair. 
Her motions, voice, her eyes enchanting ray, 
And curling locks, where love in ambuſh lay. 
While hey admir'd ; great Godfrey roll'd around 
His eyes, and fix'd awhile upon the ground; 
Intent he ſeem'd, and anx1ous in his breaſt ; 
Not by the ſceptre mov'd or kingly veſt, 
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Bet bon nog bie things of wear o weight, 
The ſpreading o'er the ea the chriſtian Rate, 
The wealth and warlike pow*rs the Queen would bring 
T” oppoſe the armies of th #gyptian King. | 
At length he rais'd his head, with chearful lock, 
And to Armide with gentle accents ſpoke. 


Fair Queen, we much compaſſionate your fate, 
And will reſtore you to your ſov*reign ſtate : 
Soon as our arms have ſacred Salem won, 

We from your faithleſs foe will rend the crown. 


Meantime return, or in our camp remain, 


Where you with honours we will entertain 3 

Such as becomes a Princeſs to receive: 

Then in my faith with joy affianc'd live. 

Then rais'd her eyes, ſhining with tears, and ſaid 3 
All hope is fled, the heav*ns have ſeaFd my doom, 
Since J in vain for aid to Godfrey come: 

7 Relentleſs 
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Relentleſs ſtars ! who left I pity find, 
Have made unpitying the moſt gen'rous mind: 
Illuſtrious chief! your goodneſs is the fn; 
Not you, but cruel 'deſtiny I blame: 
Was't not enough by too ſevere a fate, 
To loſe both parents, and imperial ſtate? . 
No, —I muſt fall, (for vain are pray'rs and tears) 
A royal victim, in my bloom of years. 
Threats not the tyrant ſoon to ſtorm our fort, 
Unleſs Arontes ſend me back to court ? 
Shall my friends periſh ? Better I ſhould die, 
And yield at once both life and ſov'reignty. 
This ſaid, ſhe turn'd her from the princely train, 
Bluſhing with ſweet diſpleaſure and diſdain : 
While down her cheeks the tears deſcend in ſhow'ss, 
Like pearly dews upon the leaves of flow'rs z | 
Which, while Aurora crimſon paints the ſky, 
To courting zeplyrs yield their fragrancy. 
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Theſe tears, (ſtrange alchimy of love l) became 


Bright fire, that kindled in each heart a flame. 
Chiefly th' advent'rers felt it in their breaſt, 
And all with ardour round the ſov'reign preſt: 
Lntreat, that of their troop ten knights alone, 
Might to the injur'd Queen reſtore her throne. 
In vain the Duke endeavour'd to diſſuade, 
And only their requeſt more urgent made, 
At length, tho? loth, he with their ſuit comply'd, 
Nor could ſo many princes be deny'd. 
What cannot beauty's tears, and winning ftrain, 
That bind the heart, as in a golden chain ! 
Fuftace with courteous ſpeech the Princeſs chears ; 
She with her filken veil ſoon dried her tears, 
And roſy ſmil'd with ſuch enliv'ning ray, 
As ſeem'd to give new luſtre to the day : 
Then on the youthful peers ſhe caſt a look, 
Where thouſand loye-inſpiring graces ſpoke : 
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What worthy thanks, ſaid ſhe, can I ret irn, 
Who, from my realm expell'd, in exile mourn? 
The pow'rs above, to goodneſs if inclin'd, 
If gen'rous actions touch their heav'nly mind, 
And more than all thoſe pow'rs, your noble heart, 
Conſcious of worth, requite its own deſert. 
While heav'n the radiant ſtars with light ſupply, 
Your honour, name, and praiſe, ſhall never die: 
Whate'er abode my fortune has aſſign'd, 


Your image ſhall be preſent to my mind. 

So ſpake the Queen; and ſuch her fair diſguiſe, 
As charm'd the valiant and beguil'd the wiſe, 
A rich pavilion inſtant was prepar'd, 

And more to honour her, a zoyal guard. 
Thither the Princes led their beauteous gueſt, 
For her and her's ordain'd a ſumptuous feaſt, 
The board with golden vaſes was array'd, 

And while they din'd, the ſweet muſicians play d- 


. 
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But when the ſilent ſhades of ev'ning roſe, 

On a rich bed they left her to repoſe. 

And now Armida ſeeing fortune ſhine 
Propitious, haſtes to forward her deſign ; 
Varies perpetually her looks and air, 

To draw new lovers in her gilded ſnare, 

With ſparkling glances, or demeanour cold, 
Inflames the diffident, or checks the bold. 
Sometimes in beauteous prief ſhe's penſive ſeen, 
Sometimes with joy adorns hve air and mien : 
Now feigns her youth to love and courtſhip new; 
Now baſhful bluſhes like the morn in ſhew : 
Sometimes all day in vain purſuit the knight 
She leads, illuſtve, like the wand ring light. 
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x HUS while ſhe triumph'd; while her con- 
qu' ring eyes 
Thus made the nobleſt heroes hearts her prize; 
A ſudden tumult's heard, and from afar 
Thick thronging ſwords enlighten'd all the air. 
Soon meſſengers the news to Godfrey brought, 
That E/e's Prince had with Gernando fought, 
Who wounded lay upon the verdant ſpace 
Reſerv'd for ſportive arms, a ſacred place 
The cauſe of ſtrife, a ſeed of Perſian race. 
With grief the ſovereign heard, and heralds ſent 
To bring Rinaldo pris'ner to his tent. 
7 Theſe 
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Theſe in his tent the youthful hero found, 
Calming his rage with muſic's ſolemn ſound. 
Their meſſuage told, diſdainful bluſhes dy'd 
His cheeks with crimſon, and he thus reply'd : 
Heralds! Go, tell your lord, theſe conqu'ring hands 
Shall never ſuffer baſe, inglorions bands. 
Go, bid him armies bring, in perſon come, 
Arms ſhall decide, and heay'n's impartial doom, 
Inſtant his limbs in armour he array'd, 
And plac'd the radiant helmet on his head; 
When Tancred, Guelþho, and ſome Lords belov'd, 
The high pavillion ent'ring, urgent mov'd, | 
If he diſdain'd to Godfrey to ſubmit, 
The royal camp without delay to quit. 
And ſtrait to Autioeb direct his way, 
And with their friend „King Botmonda, ſtay; 
| Till they the ſov'reign's pardon'could obtain, 
And give him back to glory once again. 

E 3 | Their 
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Their words of friendſhip touch'd the hero's mind, 
He heard their reaſon, and his rage reſign'd. 
Two truſty ſquires he choſe, the camp forſook, 
And ftrait the way tow'rd royal Antioch took. 
When Godfrey heard he had forſook the train, 
His haughty threat'ning, and his fierce diſdain; 
Now let him go, he cried, and diſtant bear 
Strife and debate : while I my crown ſhall wear,, 
No lord, however noble, ſhall contemn 
The laws, and honours of my diadem. 
So ſpake the chief: vp Mee 
With feaſt and muſic all the tents reſound. 
The young advent rers, with like ardour fir d, 
All to Armida's love and crown aſpir'd: 
Happy were they, who gain'd a fav'ring glance, 
For this, the lute, the harp, the feaſt, the dance. 
The prudent chief, who ſaw them thus inflam'd, | 
And by no ſenſe of ſhame to be reclaim'd, 

Now 
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Now at their folly bluſh'd, now in his breaſt 
Enkindling anger felt, but ſoon ſuppreſt. 


But lo, at length arriv'd th* appointed day, 


To ſend the Princeſs with the ten away. 


The ten by lots were choſe, who inſtant arm, 


At once with glory, love, and fancied pleaſures 


ay n; 


Then taking leave, their ſplendid banner ſpread, 


And follow'd Where imperial beauty led. 


But when the night her ſtarry veil diſplay'd, 
Numbers purſu'd them thro” the filent ſhade. 


Erftace o ertook the troop, at morning dawn; 
T' oppoſe his coming glitt'ring ſwords were drawn. 
Put ſtrait mmidz interpos'd between, 


And all who came receiv'd with courteous mien. 


Soon as the prudent chief, at morning light, 
Had heard the youthful hero's ſecret flight, 
Ea Muck 
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Much did he grieve, foreboding in his mind, 
Some treach'rous ſcheme again thoſe Lords deſign'd. 
And now his riſing tow'rs the Duke ſurvey'd, 
Built with ſtrong timber from the green-wood ſhade, 
Now ſhone the ſun with his meridian ray, 
And from the zenith now declin'd the day, 
When lo, in gold and purple clad, came down 
A king at arms, from the imperial town 
Who in Argante's name defy'd to fight, 
Of all the wwe/ern hoſt, the boldeſt knight. 
With joy the princely train the challenge heard, 
And not a warrior to accept it fear'd. 
The ling at arms return'd without delay, 
And to the town re-trod his former way. 
Then to Argante : I've your challenge borne, 
The bold defiance, bold the foe return. 
Thouſands with threat'ning aſpects I deſcry'd, 
Who drew their flaming faulchions from their fide. 
This 
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This heard, the Pagan fierce impatience warms, 


And from his ſquires, he ftrait demands his arms. 
Clorinda, (ſuch King Aladine's command) 
To guard the knight led forth a choſen band. 
Some ſpace before her, down the mount's deſcent, 
Argante rode, in uſual ornament ; 
His fize gigantic, menacing his air, 
A dreadful, glorious ſight he ſhone afar. 

Godfrey meantime on T ancred caſt his eye, 
As in his arm ſecure of victory. 
The Princes all aſſent, and all allow 
Him worthy moſt to meet ſo great a foe. 
Thus choſen champion of the hoſt, his mind 
Exults with joy; his aſpect ſparkling ſhin'd. 
He brac'd his limbs in arms, his ſteed beſtrode, 


And from the camp with grand attendance rode. 

When caſting up a caſual glance he ſpy'd 

The fair Clorinda, arm'd in pompous pride: 
Her 
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Her vizor up, preſented to his view, 
Her charming eyes, and beauty's blooming hue. 
With paces flow he now began to move, 
At length he fiop'd; and all inflam'd with love 3 


Intent alone to gaze upon the fair, 


The glorious combat ſeem'd no more his care. 

But ſoon for fight. the lofty trumpets ſound, 

The vallies and the mountains echo'd round. 

Then wak'd th' enamour'd Knight, as from a dream, 
Bluſh'd at his ſtay, and inſtant forward came. 

At once both champions couch the beamy ſpear, 


And ſpur their fiery ſteeds, and ruſh to war. 
Their well-aim'd ſpears in thouſand ſhivers fly, 
Their helmets ring, and ſparks aſcend the ſcy. 
; Their gallant ſteeds, encountring head to head, 
| Sunk on the field, and lay awhile for dead. 
| But ſoon the Knights their flaming faulchions drew, 
And ſtarting up, on foot the fight renew. 
7 The 


The proud Circaſſian, with advancing pace. 
Brandiſh'd his faulchion at the Prince's face. 
The Prince beat off the blow, and in the fide 
Of his ſtern foe, his ſword in purple dy'd. 
Argante, who beheld the ſtreaming blood, 
That from his flank down his rich armour flow'd;. 
Trembled wich rage; at once he rais'd on high 
His ſword, and forward ruſh'd with dreadful cry: 
But ſuddenly receiy'd another wound, 
Where to his ſhoulder his ſtrong arm was bound. 
As ſome fierce bear amid the foreſt-ſhade, 
Grows furious with the wound the jav'lin made, 
Such ſeem'd the wounded pagan in his ire,. 
His redd'ning eye: balls glow'd with living fire. 
Deſire of vengeance, baniſhing regard 
Of danger, he no longer heeds to ward. 
His faulchion with redoubling blows he plies, 
That ſeems to ſet on fire the circling ſkies, 

| Tancred,, 
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Tancred, beneath the covert of his ſhield, 
Suſtains FE ſtorm, and traverſes the field ; 
Impatient at the length, and weary grown, 
Still to defend, and to defend alone. 
He ſtands his ground the giant's force to dare, 
And dencidlithes his ſhining ſword in air; 
Their ſwords like light'ning flaſh, like thunder 
ſound, 

And with the force of thunder-bolts they wound. 

But now the night o'er heav'n her veil diſplay'd, 
And all things cover'd with her ſable ſhade: 
When ſwift advancing on the field appear 
Two kings at arms, who came to part the war. 
Francomian Aridens, and fage Pindore, 
Who brought the challenge to the camp before. 
Theſe two between the ſwords their ſceptres rear'd, 
And firſt Pindoro's awful voice was heard: 

Forbear, 
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Forbear, illuſtrious chiefs! (he thus begun) 
Equal your valour, equal your renown. 
low ſheath your ſwords, ſurceaſe the glorious fight, 
And taſte the ſacred bleſſings of the night: 
Man goes to labour with the orient ſun, 
At night to ſweet repoſe he lays him down. 
Illuſtrious minds but little heed to claim 
Nocturnal honours, mute, and loft to fame. 
To whom Argante; For the gloom of night, 
Herald! I'm loth to quit th' unfiniſh'd fight, 
But as in open view, and radiant day, 
I wiſh my valiant actions to diſplay ; 
I give conſent ; but firſt this Knight be ſworn, . 
That he to combat will once more return. 
Strait both were ſworn ;. And now, (% will'd each 
Knight) | 
The heralds fix the day of future fight, - 
(That 
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 {{ That proper time to heal their wounde be gif. 

When the ſixth orient morn ſhould gild the heav'n. 
This dreadful ſcene long time remain'd impreſt, 

In ev'ry Pagan, ev'ry Chriſtian breaſt, 

But fair Erminia was concern'd-the-moſt, 

Who from a tow'r, that overlook'd the hoſt, 

With terror had the flaming faulchions ſeen, 

And all th' events upon the lifted green. 

Each time the pagan brandiſh'd high his blade, 

The firoke a wound in her ſoft boſom made. 

Her fire of Antioch once poſſeſs'd the throne, 

But when that city .Bozmondo won, 

"The conqu'ring ſoldiers, with rich treaſures fraught, 

The captive Princeſs to brave Tancred brought : 

All honours due to her high rank he payd ; 

And with her jew'ls reſtor'd, releas'd th* imperial 
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This gen'rous treatment, and his noble mind, 
With manly beauty, higheſt valour join'd, 
Love's warmeſt fire enkindled in her breaſt, 

And time and abſence but the flame encreas'd. 


All herbs ſhe knew with healing virtues fraught, 
(Such ſcience then imperial maids were taught) 
For Tancred now ſhe wiſh'd © employ her art, 
Yet love and honour long divide her heart: 
Love at the length prevail'd : but how eſcape 
The palace guards, and in what borrow'd ſhape ? 
Laſt ſhe determin'd to conceal her charms 
Beneath her friend Clorinda's filver arms. 

Theſe ſhe, in abſence of the warlike maid, 


To her own room clandeſtinely convey'd. 
A damſel lov'd, a truſty ſquire long try'd, 
She choſe r ali her; and the feeds provides” 
And ſoon as ſhades of night began to riſe, 
And twinkling ſtars were lighted in the ſkies, 
EN, She 
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She loos'd her pompous robe that ſwept the ground, 
On her ſoft breaſt the ſilver cuiraſs bound, 

The plumy helmet on her temples tied, 

And hung a glitt'ring faulchion at her fide. 

Love ſmil'd, and clap'd his purple wings above, 

As when in filken robes he clad the ſon of Jove. 
With tott'ring ſteps, and leaning on her maid, 

She ſeeks the court, where now the horſes ſtay d. 
All three ftrait mount, and to eſcape from view, 
'Thro? leaſt frequented ſtreets their way purſue ; 

Yet oft the ſtation'd guards they ſaw with dread, 
Whoſe arms ſhot light'ning thro? the gloomy ſhade. 
But all to the known enſigns rev'rence paid. 
Arriving at the gates, the guard ſhe calls: 

Sent by the King, faid ſhe, I leave theſe walls: 
Open the gates: Inflant the guards obey 
Her awful word, and wide the gates diſplay, - 

| Deceit d 
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Deceiv'd by ſemblance of the maid renown'd, 
And the like ſweetneſs of her voice's ſound. 


All three in haſte forth paſe'd, and filent went 
Thro' 5 that winded down the hill's deſcent. . 
When now no more ſhe fear'd to be detain'd, 

In the lone vale her courſer ſhe reſtrain'd : 

Dangers, unthought of, now her heart alarm'd, 
What folly thus the camp to enter arm'd! 

Whence ſtrait ſhe calls her ſquire, and bade him go, 
And ſtrive to gain ſafe conduct mid the foe, 

To Tancred's tent; and ſecret tell the chief, 

A Princeſs wiſh'd to give his wounds relief, 

If ſhe in ſafety might approach his tent ; 

But charg'd him not to tell, what Princeſs ſent. 


Such was her virgin fancy, to ſurpriſe 
The hero, with Erminia in diſguiſe. 
The ſquire ſtrait turn'd the reins, and ſwiftly flew. / 
Along the vale, till near the trench he drew. 
F The 
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"The guard'receiv'd him conrteous, and convey'd, 
Where in his lofty tent the Prince was laid: 


The ſquire in ſecret there kis mettige told: 

With joy the hero heard, and fill'd his hand with 
gold: 5 

Then gave command that ſome the Princeſs Walt, 

And ſafe conduct her to his room of ſtate. 

The ſquire with theſe glad tydings mounts his 

horſe, 

And back to ſeek his miſtreſs bends his courſe; * 

Leaving the chief ſuſpended in his mind, 

Who this unknown might be, ſo noble and fo kind. 

e Erminia, with impatience ſtung, 

Thought ev'ry moment of his ſtay too long; 

And left the valley for a neighb'ring height, 

From whence the Chriſtian enſigns lay in fight. 

Now night had ſpread her fiarry veil ſerene, 

Aud not à de o'ercaſt the ſolemn ſcene: 
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The riſing moom refulgent beam'd around, 
Sprinkling wich vivid pearl the glitt'ring ground 
When, papleſs chance! a guard that lay-conceal'd 
Between the hills, 'th* ineautions' maid beheld : 
By her bright arms, and radiant helm betray'd, 
On which the moon with full reflexion play*d. 
The chief, who faw that armour's luſtre white, 
Cried ont, ' Olma ſhe 6n-yonder height? 
His troop fitait tale ch alarm, and from their fide | 
Their gleaming Fvords unſhenth, and up the mountain 
As When a tim'rous bind, whom thirſt inflames, 
Seeks the cool waters of the living ſtreams, 
If on the ſhady banks ſhe meet the hounds, 
She turns, ſhe flies, and ofer the vallies bounds. 
So far'd Erminia ; ſo with trembling dread,” 
Forſook the hill, and o'er the vallies fled. | 

| | F 2 Separate 
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Separate her damſel fled, and now too late 
The ſquire arriv'd, nor knew the Princeſs fate. 
Meantime a ſoldier, who had kept his poſt, 
Return'd with tydings to the Chriſtian hoſt: 
How great Clorinda had in arms appear d, 
And how ſhe fled before the ſtation'd guard. | 
When Tarncred heard theſe news; Alas, ſaid he, 
This was the Princeſs fair, who cet me, | | 
For me endanger'd is—nor more he thought, 
But ſeiz'd in part his arms; his courſer ſought; 
And o'er thoſe ſandy hills, and vallies green, 
To ſeek his Love impetuous rode, unſeen. ' . - + 
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Eantime Erminia, long in vain purſu'd, 


Had gain'd the covert of an antient wood. 
Half in a ſwoon, her trembling, hand retains 

No. more the guidance of the filken reins. - 

Hen horſe at random thro? the foreſt flv, 

And mid the windings ſoon was leſt to view. 
The knights return'd from their ſucceſsleſs chace,. ' ” 
With grief, and. wearineſs,. and bluſhing face. 
But ſhe ſtill fled, and thought her foes behind, 
In ev'ry ſhaken leaf, and breath of win. 
All night ſhe fled; and all the following day: 
But when the golden. ſun. deſcended. to the ſea, 1 
F 3 To 
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To ſacred Jordan's flow'ry banks ſhe-came, 

And there alighted by the ſilver ſtream 

There wept and figh'd ; till by ſoft ſleep oppreſt, 
She clos'd her beautequs eyes, and ſunk to reſt. . 
The painted. birds the verd'rous boughs among, 


Awak'd the Princeſs with their morning ſong ;. 
Soft fanning airs.on leaves. and waters play,. 

And mix their muſic. with the tuneful lay. 
Erminia op'd her eyes, and hin around, . 

The cots of ſwains, and heard their reeds reſound. 
Soft tow'rds the notes ſhe went, and ſoon deſcry'd. 
An antient ſwain, two children at his fide. 
Who. on the grove's green borders ſate and ſyngs. 
While their flock graz'd the river banks along. 
At once their ſtrains they ceas'd, filent-thro? fear, 


Soon as they ſaw the radiant arms appear. 
But ſhe the helm took off, her forekead fair 
Reveal'd, her lovely eyes, and golden hair; 

Then 
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Then gentiy ſaid :. Theſe ams no warfare bring 
To your ſweet charge, or thoſe- ſweet tunes you ling. 
Part of her fortunes then the Queen reveal'd,. 
And wiſfi'd to live in that abode conceal'd,. 
And proffer'd gems to move the ſhepherd's mind; 
But he ſoon kindled with compaſſion kind, 
Conſol'd her grief, and led to his abode, 
Faſt by the ſtream, and ſhaded by the wood. 
His wiſe there welcom'd ber with dainty chears 
And fruits ſelected from the garden near. 
Erminia there determin'd to reſide, 
Till fortune ſhould a ſafe return. provide. . 
A paſt'ral robe the Princeſs choſe to wear, 
With a coarle veil g'erſhades her ſhining Mir- 
But ſtill her motion, look, and air betray'd ed 
The luſtre. of her birth, and fiew!d dr imperiaP 

maid, „ WT e 
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Arm'd with a ſlender crook her flock ſhe leads? 
To the green foreſts, or the flow'ry meads. 
With Tancred's name, in knots of various kind, 
Inſcribes the Tanrel and the beechen rind; 
And oft as ſhe the name belov'd reviews, 


The cryſtal tear her roſy cheek bedews. 
How there fhe met a /olttary ſage, 

By whom inſtrufted in the holy page, 

Her heart was kindled into heav*uly love; 


And how he did to Solima remove, 
There, at the altar, took the veſtal veil; 
14 The muſe relates not, ſince a well-known tale; 
| But turns to Tancred, who, as fortune led, 
Far diftant wander'd Freak the beauteous maid. 
| The wood he reach'd, but there no track he found, 
| | So thick a ſhade o*erfpread the leafy ground : 
Yet ſtill he forward rode with lining ear; 
Or foot of horſe, or clank of arms to hear. 7 
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He paſs d the foreſt, | and thro” paths\unknowng. /* » - 
Went on beneath the radiance of the moon. 4 
At length hoarſe rumbling ſounds his ears invade, 
And thither with impetuous haſte he made. 
But ſoon his hopes all vaniſh'd ; for he came, 
Where guſhing from a rock, in copious ſtream,. - 
A fountain flow'd, and form'd a torrent ſtrong. 
That o'er the pebbles rufh'd, its verdant banks along. 
Here ſtop'd the chief and call'd, but call'd in vaing 
Alone an echo anſwer'd him again. 
Then looking upward, he beheld the ſkies. 
With purple bluſhing, and the day ariſe. . * +. - 
At once with grief and rage the hero glow'd,. - _ 
And if the fair was harm'd fierce vengeance vow'd's 
Deſpairing of ſucceſs, to turn him back/, 
He now thought beſt, and ſought his former track > 
When ſuddenly he heard th' approaching ſound 
Of horſe's hoofs, that beat the hollow ground. 
7 Soon 
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Soon from a narrow: vale: came forth to vier-, 
A man, who ſeem'd a meſſenger in ſhew. 
He clank'd. his whip, and in th' aſian mode, 
With crooked &ug/e at his ſide he rode. 
Tancred.demanded to what place he went ? 
To Gedfrey, be reply'd, from Beamond I'm ſent. 
The Rrince believ'd, and following on his ways. 
Fhey reach'd à cafile with the ſetting day. 
An antient fortreſs, and ſtrong built it ſtood, 
On ev'ry ſide ſurrounded with a flood. 
The courier gave the fort a warning blaſt, 
And firait a draw-bridge o'er the ditch was caſt 
If you a Chriſtian are, ſaid he, my lord, 
You here may reſt till day-light be reſtor d. 
Not three days ſince, did Count Conenza win 
This antique caſtle, from the Sarafn. 
But now in Tancred's breaſt ſuſpicion roſe;- + | 
That fort ſome ſecret treach'ry might encloſe. - 
— Vet 
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Yet ſtill his noble boſom. felt no dread, 
Nor from his cheek. the manly colour fled. 
But as to meet Argante he had ſworn, 
And for their fight.approach'd th' appointed _ 
No new adventure would the hero try; 
Whence ſtrait he turn'd to paſs the caſtle by. 
When lo, a knight. from forth the fortreſs came, 
With brandiſtyd faulchion, like a: waving flame; 
And in Armida's name, and to her charms, . 


Requir'd the Prince to yield his fword and arms ;: 
And ſolemn ſwear her empire to maintain, 
Again Lord Godfrey and the Chriſtian train. 

Lord Taxcred on che champion fix'd his view,, 

And by his enfigns proud Grandonio knew, 

Who for Armida had his faith deny'd :- 

Whence, bluſhing with diſdain, the Prince _ 
Perfidious ſlave, . and Joſt to ſenſe of ſhame! 

Knowſt thou not me? know, Taxcred is my name. 


Here 
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Here not without heav*n's guidance am I come, 
On thee to execute its ſorreign doom. 
That name, Grandonio heard with dread ſurpriſe, 
Yet ſtrove his ſecret terrors to diſguiſe 
With lofty mien, and geſtures of diſdain; 
And bold defiance bade in haughty ſtrain. 

The Prince at once his ſhining faulchion, bar'd,. 
And, lighting from his ſteed for fight prepar'd. 
For now his foe, beneath his ample ſhield, 
Paſſipg the bridge, advanc'd upon the field. 
Now ſet the ſun, and night her veil diſplay'd,. 
Involving heav'n and earth in ſable ſhade 
When lo, a thouſand lamps the fort emblaze, 
And pierce the ſhadows with their glitt'ring rays. 
A pompous theatre it ſeem'd in ſhow, 
Adorn'd for tragic ſcenes, with luſtres many a row... 
Unſeen, Armida on a terras ſate, 
Curious to view from thence the ſtern debate. 


Between 
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Between'the knights a dreadful-fight was, try ds; 
Their ſwords like light'ning flaſh'd-on ev'ry fide. 
On Tancred's ample front a ſtroke ſo ſtrong, [ 
Grandonio ſtrook; the helmet loudly rung: 


Stagger'd the chief, but rage new force ſupplies, x 
And thro';his vizor-ſhone his ardent eyes. 

His furious faulchion with a weighty ſtroke, 
Grandonio's ſhield of ſteel and iv'ry broke. 
Wounded, diſarm'd, confus'd with ſhame and fright, 
He turn'd, and tow'rd the fortreſs took to flight. 
The Prince,purſu'd ; but from the caſtle wall. 

The brilliant lamps on ſudden vaniſh'd all. 

Nor moon nor ſtars their ſilver rays afford; ' 
Thus timely favour'd, ſcap'd the Pagan Lord. 

But Tancred in the darkneſs paſs'd the gate, 
Unknowing, and his error found too late; fv 


The iron portal clos'd with jarring ſound, - 
And thicker darkneſs now enwrapt him round. 
Throe 
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Three times in vain to force the gates he ſuœve; 
Wen a Totid voice proceeded from above: 
Deſiſt, it cried; thy efforts, Prince! are valn; 
Armida's captive here thou ſhalt remain 
Nor hope to view the radiant fun again. 
No anſwer made the warrior, but ſuppreſt 
The mighty ſorrow in his. noble breaſt; 


Love he accus'd, the unrelenting fates, 

His own ſtrange blindneſs, other's fierce deceits. 
At laſt he foftly to himſelf begun: 

Small were the Toſs to loſe the radiant” ſun; 

But I, alas! müſt the ſweet beams forego, 

Of a far brighter ſun: Nor do I know 

If my ſad foul fall er again ſurvey, 
And grow ſeretie beneath its chearing thy. 

Then to his thought the promis d combat thitie, 

The loſs of glory and the dread of ſhume. 


. » 
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White nildit echäntmente ts the hero mbürte, 
And love and h6nour tear his heart by turns: — 
Argante, fir'd with love of glory's charms, 

Impatient long/d'to meet his foe in arms. 


The day appointed for the noble fight, 

Before Aurora ſhed her roſy light, 

He brac'd his arms, arms by the King beſtou d, 

Adorn'd with gold and gems, a precious load. 

As threat'ning comets, when by night they riſe, 

Shoot ſanguine ſtreams, and ſadden all the ſkies, 

Kingdoms with change, and dire diſeaſes fright, 

To purple tyrants a finiſter ght; 

So flam'd the Pagan in his rich attife : 

His rolling eye- balls glouꝰd with living fire. 

With brandiſh'd fvord'he finiote th! ii impaſſive air 

Breathing defiatice, blood, and mortal war. 

His ready grooms his m rartial ſteed adorn, 

He mounts, forſakes the town, and winds his Horn. 
— Lie 
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Like rattling thunder ſeem'd the ſhrilling ſound, 
The rocks and. caverns echo'd wide around. 
Tancred now abſent, trait the lots were thrown, _ 
And Count Raimendo claim'd the fight his own, 


With gen'rous ardour he was ſeen to riſe, _ 
Glowing his cheek, and ſparkling were his eyes: 


So ſhines renew'd in youth, a ſerpent old, 

And flames againſt the ſun, in ſcales of gold, 

A bright bay ſteed, with trappings rich o'erſpread, 
Sprightly and light, in Lu/tania bred, 


The hoary warrior mounts, and to maintain 
The Chriſtian honour, haſtens to the plain, 
Now iſſuing from the town, in pomp appears, 


Cberinda's legion arm'd with pointed ſpears, 
And from the camp advancing in a line,, 
Great Baldwin's and Raimondo's forces join. 

; Meantime aſcending the empyrean tow'r, 


Fraught with celeſtial arms, and light'ning's winged 
ſtore, | The 


E 
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The angel A&riel, (ſo th* eternal will'd) © -- 
From the bright treaſure took a diamond ſhield : 
With this to guard Raimondo he deſcends, 
And near his fide, inviſible attends. | 

Argante, wond'ring, ſaw the unknown knight, 
And aſk*d, why Tarcred came not forth to fight? 
The Earl, his abſence, as he could, excus'd, 
And fir'd the Pagan with the terms he us'd. 
At once both ſet their lances in the reſt, 
Their gallant ſteeds againſt each other preſt. 
Raimondo's ſpear his foe's high plumage tore, 
Argante's lance aſide the angel bore : 
Enrag'd, upon the ground the ſpear he threw, 
And from his fide the flaming faulchion drew, 
Then fierce advanc'd, but Raimond leap'd aſide, 
And as he paſs'd, his ſword in purple dy'd. 
Now here, now there, he turns the nimble reins, 


And cautious till, à circling fight maintains; 


& + 
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While ftill deluded of che firoke defigh'd, 
trad waſtes his forces in the wind. 
Thus fought they long; the Earl unhurt remain'd, 


But his foe's armour was with crimſon ſtain'd. 
At length Jrgante aim'd a mighty blow, 
Full on the helm of his unguarded foe : 
But Adriel inſtant on his arm out-held 
The diamond of th' immortal, heav'nly ſhield. 
The ſhiver'd ſword deceiv'd the Pagan's hand, 
The falling fragments glitter'd on the ſand. 
Amaz'd, 4rgante ſaw his hand difarm'd, 
And ſurely deem'd the Chri/iar's armour charm'd. 
Intrepid fill, with fury uncontroul'd, © 
At the £arPs helm he hurl'd the hilt of gold: 
'Then like a lion, glowing with diſdain, 
To ſeize the Count he ſtrove, but ſtrove in vain; 
On his well manag' d ſteed afide he ſprings, © 
And wounds his foe, curvets and rides in rings. 
L | | Ba 
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But now A/tarte, ak her champion's life 
Endanger'd ſaw, reſoly'd to end the ſtrife. 
Of air condens'd a ſpectre ſoon ſhe made, 
And what Clerinda was, ſuch ſeem d the ſhade. 


* 


Graceful her air, a ſparkling plumage crown'd 
Her ſilver helm, and ſweet her voice's ſound. 
The phantom QOſnan ſought, an archer old, 
And him, with promiſe of large ſums of gold, 
And royal favour, urg'd to bend his bow, 
Argante's glory ſave, and wound his foe. 
Pleas'd with the rich reward, he choſe with ſpeed 
The ſhaft, predeſtin'd for th' ignoble deed. 
The well-aim'd-weapon whizzes on the wing, 
Sounds the tough yew, and twangs the quiv'ring 
ſtring, | 
The arrow reach'd the Count, a paſſage found 
Where his broad belt the golden buckles bound; 
8 2 | Jui 
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Juſt raz'd the ſkin, its point in purple ſtain'd, 
For the celedial guard its force refrain d. 
Raimondo drew the ſhaft, and caſt it by; 
Forth ſpins the blood, and trickles down his thigh: 


Godfrey with grief the crimſon ſtream beheld, 


And inſtant urg'd his troops to take the field. 


The wiſh'd aſſault Clorinda's troops embrace, 


And meet their ardour in the middle ſpace. 
Thick duſt obſcures the fields; the fields reſound 
With breaking ſpears ; ſhields, helmets ring around, 
And men and ſteeds lye grov'ling on the ground. 
But fierce A/arte, for her friends afraid, 
With gather'd clouds the face of day o'erſpread, 
(So heav'n allow'd) ; the pealing thunders roll, 
And forky light'nings flaſh from pole to pole; 
Bluſter the winds, the ſky inceſſant pours 
A vintry deluge down, and ſounding ſhow'rs. 
Standards 
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standards and enſigns, from their bearers torn, 


Are ſnatch'd aloft, and far to diſtance borne. 


Compell'd, both armies from the field retire, 


Driv'n by the dreadful fform, and light'ning's blazing 


Fre. 
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OW ceas'd' the ſtorm; and glorious to behold, 
Aurora ſhone in roſes deck'd with gold : 

When fierce Afarte ſpread her duſcy wing, 

And ſought proud Soſyman, the Turkiſh King. 


This Prince in Nice once held the ſeat ſupreme; 


The realms, from Sangar to Meander's ſtream, 


His ſceptre ſway'd ; but when the «ve/tern powrs,. 
Ry ſtorm, ſurmounted the Nicean tow'rs, 

To Zgyp?'s court he fled ; there ſums of gold 
Obtain'd, with which th' Arabians he enrold 2 


And wand'ring now with an unnumber'd train, 


The convoys ſtop'd between the camp and main. 
* Still 
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Still mindful of his kingdom loſt, revoly'd 
Various grand ſchemes,. but yet on none relolv'd, | 
To him, Allarte came, in ſhape and mien 
Like Fatima, his haughty Empreſs-Qyeen : 
Her beauteous brows a ſplendid. turban. bound, 
Purfcd, with pearl, and rabies. et around 3. 
And at her back, a golden quiver bore ; _ 
With her black eyes his perſon ſhe ſurvey'd ;z 
Then thus with bluſhes of diſdain ſhe ſaid ; 
How long will Solyman ſuch toils ſuſtain,, 
Where no rich plunder can reward his pain ?. 
Lo, Godfrey thunders at th' imperial town, 
And ſoon the wealthy conqueſt will be won! 
And do you thus regain your conquer d land. 
And place again the ſceptre in my hand ? a 
aſte, arm your Arabs, iſſue to the plain, 
In ſhades of night aſſault yon avefern-train z: 
G 4 © Thieis 
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Their careleſs chief ſecure of danger lies, 
Nor deems theſe ſquadrons dare ſuch bold emprize, 
She ſpoke ; and kindling fury in his mind 
Rous'd with her breath; then vaniſt'd in the wind, 

The Solan lifts on high his hands and eyes: 
O thou, who haſt inflam'd'my foul, he eries; 
No mortal thou, tho* mortal ſemblance thine, 
Gladly to follow thee, my ſteps incline?s?s 
Soon ſhall thine eyes upon the plain beholdz? 
Mountains of dead, and bloody torrents 'roH'd = 
But thou- be preſent, thou to battle come; 
And guide my faulchion thro” the nightly gloom. 
This ſaid ; he arms his troops, their courage fires, 
And his own ardour in their ſouls inſpires. 
And now dark ſhades of night began to riſe,, - 
Few were the ftars, that twinkled in the aint 
Aftarte blew the trampes's fignal ſounds; 4178 
Thy imperial andard to che winds-unbounds. +/+ 

| Fir'd 
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Fird with the hopes of new-recover'd' ſway, 


With rapid march the Soldan ſpeeds his way. 

A harte left him at the noon of night, 

And to the regal city took her flight; 

In ſhape a courier, told the Twr#'s deſigns, 
And ſignal to attack the hoſtile lines. 

And now not far from where the tents were ſpread: 
The Soldan halted, and his courſers fed ; 

Then on an eminence his ſtand he took, 

And thus to fire his troops the monarch ſpoke :- 
The camp you haſte t aſſail with quick ſurpriſe, 
Diſſolv'd in lumber, and defenceleſs lies, 

An eaſy conqueſt ! then diſmiſs all fear, 

And think what ſplendid plunder each will ſhare :: 
Rich ſuits of armour, ſprightly ſteeds and bold, 
Capariſon'd in purple and in gold, 

Will amply your grand enterprize requite :: 
Beſides, what glory will attend this night! 
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Thus he inflam'd them, and then forward lead 


His troops in ſilence thro' the ambient ſhades... 


But by the glimm' ring light the ſtars ſupply d, 
The ſentinels the King's approach deſcry'd ;; 
And rous'd th' advanc'd guard with their loud 
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alarms,. 


Who-inftant mount their ſteeds and ſtand to arms. 
The foes, who their approach diſcover'd found, 
Their martial metals with ſhrill clangors found. 
'Th' impetuous Soldan firſt the guard aflaild,..'; 
Scarcely as yet prepar'd, and ſoon prevail'd z- 
His brandiſh'd faulchion with tremendous gleam 
Kindled the air, and ſpread a ſanguine ſtream: 
Not with ſo fierce a rage the foaming floods 
Break down the dams, or thunders rend the woods, 
As the proud King o'erturn'd the ſcatter'd band. b 
And ſpread deſiruQtion from his furious hand 
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Back to the camp the Chriſtians take their courſes, 
And with them enter all th' Arabian force: 
A fable plume the Soldan's helm adorn'd ; 

Beneath, with flaſhing flames a dragon burn'd: 

By theſe dread ſplendours, tliat inceflant glow'd,. 
Amid the ſhades, the proud Nizean ſhow'd 


Dreadful as ocean, ſeen by light'ning's light, 

Thro? the thick gloom of ſome tempeſtuous night. 
But Godfrey now, who at the firſt alarms, | 

Had flarted up, and ſheath'd his limbs in arms z. 


Soon in battallion rang'd a gallant throng, . | 
And numbers join'd him, as he march'd along: 
And thus augmented to a pow'rful force,, 
T” oppoſe the Turk King he takes his courſe. 
So from his native A. deſcending down, 
The Po can ſcarce an humble channel drown; 
But fill as further from his fount he-flows, , 
The king of rivers more abundant grows 3. 
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His, golden horns above the broken bounds, © 
He lifts, and, victor, whelms the netyhb'fing 

grounds; 30% ah FAA 
Puſhes at Adria with a proud diſdain, 
And. carries war, not tribute, to che main. 
Thus Godfrey came, the Soldan's might to dare, 
While ſounding trumpets rend the duſky air. 
His ſword on each hand mows th' Arabians down, 
Whole troops are broken, and their ranks o'erthrown.. 
Bounding o'er hills of lain, thro? duſt and blood. 
O'er men and ſteeds, o'er arms, and arm'd he rode: 
King: Sclyman perceiv'd the foe draw near, 
And rais'd his ſword aloft to meet the war: 

Now hand to hand the royal champions meet; 
The ſoil reſounds beneath their courſers feet; 
Their bucklers claſh; thick blows deſcend from high; 
And flakes.of fire from their hard helmets fly: 5 

Courage 
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Courage eonſpires with chance; and both engage, 


With equal fortune, and with equal rage. 

Dut in their leaders aid the troops unite, 

On eicher ſide, and mingled grew the fight. 
While here the war was with ſuch fury try d, 

The trumpets ſounded on another ſide: 

Clerinda and Argante there came down, 

Follow'd by num'rous ſquadrons from the town: 

But there t' oppoſe them noble Gue/pho find, 

And ſoon the troops in bloody conflict join'd ; 

While all the Genies, hov'ring o'er, conſpire - 

T” affidt the Syrians, and their boſoms fire. 

But now th* Almighty from th' empyrean ſphere, 

With eyes diſpleas'd beheld them mid the war; 

And Axael call'd, from where ſublime he ſhone, 

Mid myriads, that ſurround th' eternal throne: | 

Then bade him. inſtant to the fight repair, 

And drive the d4emens from the fields of ais, 
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Confus'd with fear, on heaps they take to flight, | 
And leave the ſtarry. realms, and ſeek their 
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"The lovely angel heard well-pleas'd the word, 

And rev'rent bow'd before Heav'n's ſov'reign Lord: 
For his grand flight his golden wings he ſpreads, 


Throꝰ the celeſtial courts rejoicing ſpeeds. 


The cry/fal circle, and i ſtars he paſs d, 


Between the planets wing' d his rapid haſte, 


Where' er he comes, his preſence glory brings, 


The dark air fanning with his gorgeous wings. 
. Night's ſhades are gilded with the-beams divine, 
That ſtreaming from his ſparkling viſage ſhine, 
So, after rain, the ſun's gay beams unfold, 


And tinge the clouds with purple and with gold. 


So to the earth deſeends a ſeeming ſtar, 
Wich ſweeping glories thro? the ſhaded air. 


Soon as the Genies ſaw. his count*nance bright, 


of night. 
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Not flocks of birds ſo num'rous thro? the xy, 


O'er the blue ſeas to warmer regions fly; 

Not half ſo thick in Valambreſa s woods, 

The falling leaves in Autumm firow the floods; 
The heav'n diſburthen'd of their gloomy train, 
Took a new aſpect, and rejoic'd again. 

And now the roſy. morn began to riſe, 

And ſpread her purple luſtre o'er the ſkies : 
Behold Emilia's, and Clorinda's charms, 

With enſigns gay, amid the field of arms! 

Of equal youth and beauty both n 

And both with equal courage urg'd the war: 
But heav'n their congreſs in the field withſtands, 
Still driv'n aſunder by the ruſhing bands. 

His faulchion in Clorinda's beauteous fide 
Great Guelpho with ſome drops of crimſon dy d: 
A quick return the haughty virgin made, 
And 'rwixt his ribs impell'd her glittfring blade. 


A youth 
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A youth there was amid th' Arabian throng, . 
From fair Monimia, and the Soldan ſprung: 
Upon a ſteed he rode, by far more white 
Than new-fall'n ſnow on Apennine's height; 
Nimble to bound, and rapid in the race, 
Nor ſtorm, nor light'ning, equal'd half his pace. 
Lovely the boy; a baldrick's ſplendid pride 
Suſtain'd the ſword, that glitter'd at his fide; 
His flowing ſurcoat, glorious to behold, 
Was Sidon purple, grac'd with pearl and gold. 
Him, Emilie beheld with ardent eyes, 
Fond and ambitious of ſo rich a prize; 
And ſudden overthrew; then leaping down, 


Of his gay treſſes ſeiz d the curling crown: 


But when ſhe ſaw his blooming face more near, 


Where drops of ſweat like orient pearls appear, 


His ſupplicating eyes, that grace implor d; 


Touch'd with compaſſion, ſhe reſtrain'd her ſword, - 


And 
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Then ruſh'd amid the preſs of war again. 

While thus the war in dubious balance hung, 
Nor fortune quite forſook the Pagan throng ; 
Lo, a new cloud of duſt o'erſpreads the fields, 


Full fifty knights were theſe, who bore above, 
The royal bird in ſilver tiſſue wove. 

Who can relate what glorious deeds were done, 
By valour of this gallant troop alone ? 

The Syrian ſquadrons all forſook the fight, 
Spite of Clorinda's and Argante's might, 

Who fierceſt ſhock of charging hoſts ſuſtain, 
4nd firive to ſtop the routed bands in vain. 


No longer their defence, but hindrance grown. 
A vale between the camp and town there-lay, Lag 
From the ſexth ſtretching tow'rd the aveſtern day: 

H Thither 


Flaſhing with ſplendid-arms, and blazing ſhields: 


For theſe the ſword, and thoſe the ſhield caſt down, 
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Thither with headlong flight they take the road, 
While all their way with glitt'ring arms lies ſtrow d. 
When up the hill they ſtrove to reach the town, 
King Aladine in aid came fiercely down:: 
His ſquadrons thus deliver'd from their fate, 
And 'gainſt the victors clos'd the regal gate. 
Mean-while, the Arabi totally o'erthrown, 
The Soldan in the camp remain'd alone. 
With labour ſpent, no longer can he wield 
The weighty faulchion, or ſuſtain the ſhield; 
O'erwhelm'd with darts, which from afar they fling, 
The weapons round his hollow temples ring; 
His golden helm is beaten to his brows z 
His breath in quick ſhort pantings comes and goes, 
And painful ſwear,o'er all his members flows : 
The gather'd duſt his purple ſurcoat ſtains, 
And of his regal pomp ſcarce any mark remains, 


Unwilling, 
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 -Uawilling, at the 2 he yields to fate, 
And in a duſty whirlwind makes retreat. 


A lion ſo, diſtain'd with duſt and blood, 
.Chas'd from the fold regains the hills and wood; 
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T H Us fled the Soldan over ill and dale, 
Till ſhades all nature's beauteous tints conceal; 

Then, where a palm-tree ſpread its verdant boughs, 

He ate ſome dates, and ſought a ſhort repoſe. 

But while his eyes were yet in ſlumber bound, 

At noon of night, a voice of ſolemn ſound, 

Sudden invades his ears; and thus it ſpake: 

O Solyman / illuſtrious King! awake: 

Till fitter ſeaſon leave t' indulge your reſt, 

King Aladine expects you for his gueſt. 

You in this chariot will I ſafe tranſport, 


In open day, to that great Prince's court. 
x3 7 R$" b 
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In Selima's defence employ your arms, 


Till Egypt's forces come to join th' alarms. 
Iſnen am I, whom magic arts renown ; 
I rule the Genies that protect the crown. 
The King with wonder view'd the Magus oer; 
Give me to war, he faid, I aſk no more. 
And now the-joyous fun began to riſe, 
Andwith his radiance gild the crimſon ſkies, 
Both mount the chariot ;* light the courſers bound, 
And champ the iron bit, and ſpread the foam around, 
feen enſhrin'd in clouds the glitt ring car, | 
That went ſo ſwift, it ſeem'd to glide in air. 
They paſs the camp, and op the mountain drive, 
And at the walls of Solima arrive. 
At I/men's word, obedient op'd the gate; 
Unſeen, they traverſe ſplendid ſtreets of ſkate, 
Till at the palace of the King they light; 
lnſtant the chariot vaniſh'd from their ſight. 

| H 3 They 
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They paſs the guards, to a grand hall they come; 
Thence mount a ſtair- caſe to a regal room; : 
Where with his ſceptre, and his temples crown'd,. 
The King fate thron'd amidft his nobles round. 
The Soldan yet the hollow cloud within, 
Look'd round, and all about him, ſaw unſeen; 
And heard the council variouſly debate, 
And how they mourn'd his loſs and hapleſs fate. 
At length, at his deſire, the cloud gave way, 
The miſt flew upward and diſſolv'd in day. 
The Turtiſb King appear'd in open ght, 
Auguſt in viſage, and refilgent-bright. / 
The tyrant and his nobles all amaze, 
Their aſpect bent at that fo ſudden blaze, 
And whom they wiſt'd,. beheld :. with loud acclaim. 
Round him with joy congratulant they came : 
Old Aladine the Soldan cloſe embrac'd, 
And on his gorgeous throne in luſtre plac'd. 

Theſe 
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Theſe honours done: both Kings the grand debate 
Purſue, how beſt to ſave the threaten'd tate, 

Meantime great Godfrey had ſome ſquadrons ſent, 
To chaſe th' Arabian troops, and their aſſaults prevent. 
Back to his tent the chief return'd again, 
In pomp attended by a noble train. 
And there the knights, who had in battle ſhown 
Such proofs of matchleſs force, themſelves made known, 
Theſe were the Lords, who under ſhades of night, 
Had after Queen Armida took their flight : 
An bluſt' with conſcious ſhame : Britaunia's Prince 
Thus told the ſov*reign chief, what happen'd ſince; 
He thus began : In ſecret we forſook 
The camp, and ſoon the Princeſs overtook ; 
Who with deluding charms, perceiv'd too late, 
Kindled our rival fires, and mutual hate. 
At length we came, where a ſtrong caſtle ſtood, 


Licompaſs'd with a calm, tranſparent flood : 
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Ent'ring the fort, we found a pleaſant ſcene, 
Cool grottoes, meads, and groves for ever. greem. 
Sweet ſung the tuneful birds: J paſs untold 
The wond'rous works of marble and of gold. 
Upon the ſilken graſs, beneath a ſnade, 
Where a clear ſtream delightful murmur made, 

In gold and ſilver vaſes, ſculptur'd fair, 

Were viands ſet, a banquet rich and rare.” 
All dainties ev'ry ſeaſon could ſupply,.. 

All that affords or earth, or ſea, or cy 
Whate'er art ſeaſons : and with garlands crown'd; 
An hundred blooming damſcls waited round. 
Sweet ſmiles, ſweet. wards the fair enchantreſs joins: 
But while we joyous quaff her fragrant wines, 

To quit your party ſhe our troop invites, | 
Proff ring for this her treaſures and delights. 

If you refuſe ; then know. to me belong 

The pow'rs of magic and commanding ſong „ 
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Your form I inſtantly can change with theſe | 
To 0 lions, bears, or birds, or trees. 
She ſpoke: and touching with her pow'rful wand 
Three chiefs, all ſuddenly trans form'd they ſtand: 


A tawny lion, and a bear, we ſee; 

The third ſhoots up, with verdant bn a tree. 
But ſoon her charms their former ſhape reſtore; 
Then made ſhe her propoſals, as before. 


Confus'd, in wonder and amaze we ſtand.. 


Reject her offers; when an armed band 

Our armour ſeiz'd, that ſcatter d lay around, 
And us within a darkſome dungeon bound: 

To the ſame caſtle Tancred was betray d: 

Nor long, ere all tow'rd Gaza were convey'd, 
A gift to Zgypt's King: when lo! appear'd 
The Prince of E, and put to flight the guard. 
Thus freed, our limbs we with our arms adorn, 


Which in a carriage were for trophies borne. © | 


Not 
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Not yet the ſun three times has giv'n the day, 
Since he to Antioch purſu'd his way. 

He ceas'd ; when ſudden to the ſpacious ſkies, 
The prophet Hermas lifts his bright'ning eyes: 
His colour chang'd, his face was not the ſame, 
Celeſtial glories round his temples beam: 

To the empyrean, his enraptur'd mind 

Mounts up, and leaves the ſtarry pole behind. 
He rais'd his voice, and at the thund'ring ſound, 
The Chrifian Princes ſtand attentive round. 

IIluſtrious youth! defign'd by heav'n to ſhine 
The grace and glory of the E/ian line. 
Thoſe acts, that thro' the orient ſpread his name, 
Are but the prelude of his future fame, 

In peaceful arts his luſtre I behold, 
His 4ukcdom happy in an age of gold, 
From him, a worthy offspring ſhall be born, 
And childrens children the long line adorn ; 
L Who 
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Who ſhall in various countries ſceptres bear, ; 
And ſhine illuſtrious both in peace and war. 

He ceas'd; and pleas'd with the lov'd 
The Peers return the Prophet loud acclaim : | 
Alone amid the joy, that reign'd around, 

Great Godfrey ſtood immers d in thought profound. | 
But now the night the vaulted heav'n aſcends, 
And o'er the world her ſtarry veil extends, 

While ſleep deſcending, o'er the tents beſtows 

His balmy gifts, and calls to ſweet repoſe. 

Soon as the morn with crimſon deck'd the heav'n, 

Godfrey aroſe ; and trait the word was giv'n, 

That all the hoſt ſhould in proceſion move, 

To the fair Mount of Olives verdant grove ; 

With bymns and ſacred rites, implore the grace 

Of heav'n's high King, to aid the Chriſtian race. 

The ſov'reign's orders inſtant were obey'd : 

Forth in white garments came the priefs array dg 
The 
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The ponrifs ſhoulders broider'd cepes infold, 
Their temples mitres, rich with gems and gold. 
Sage Hermas led the pomp, and bore on high 


A ſilver dove in ſilk of purple dye. 

With ſolemn pace and flow, attend behind, 

The hymning quire, in two long ranks digjoin'd, 

Alternate chanting, as they move along, 

Wich humble look, the heav'n-directed ſong. 

The princely prefates cloſe the tuneful band; 

A-breaſt, with gilded croziers in their hand; 

Then Godfrey came, in robe with purple dyed, 

In ſtate, with no companion at his ſide. 

By two and two ſucceed each prince and peer; 

Laſt the camp arm'd, whoſe ſplendours fire the air, 

Thus o'er the trench their beauteous ranks they held, 

A tide of glory, ſtreaming to the field. | 

No drum was heard, no trumpet's clangor rung, 

While Piety her hymn melodious ſung. Hl | 
. na, 
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Tee, Father! Thee,” the Son, his image bright, 
Efulgence of his glory, equal light! 


Thee, who from union of their mutual love, Y 
Pure flaming Spirit, doſt irradiant move 

Thee humbly we invoke, thrice holy fire ! 

Come, and our hearts with heav'nly love inſpire : 
Come, and thy ſacred, glad'ning unction bring, 

And ſanctify us, while our God we ſing; 

Ou human frailties help, our vice controul, 5 
Submit the wand' ring ſenſes to the ſoul; - 

And when rebellious, as too oft, they're grown, 
Then lay thy heav'nly hand, and hold them down: 
Come, and thy ſacred, diatalng unction bring, 
And ſanctify us, while our God we ſing. 

Symphonious, thus the camp, devoutly flow, | 
With circling pomp, in long proceſſion go,. 
And.tow'rd Mount Oliver their progreſs frame, 
Which from its olive- trees derives the name; 


Mount, 
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Mount, to the world by ſacred fame well known, 
Ariſing eaſtward of the regal town z + 
The vale of Jo/aphat ſole lies between, 
And parts the city from the Hlvan ſcene. 


There went the hoſt canorous ; while around, 
'The hills and hollow vales the notes rebound, 
And rocks and caves reſtore the tuneful ſound, 
It ſeem'd, ſome fplvan quire ſweet muſic made, 
Hid in thoſe caverns, and that verdant ſhade, 
Upon the walls the wond'ring Pagars throng, 
New to the ſplendid ſcene, and pleaſing ſong, 

An altar on the mountain's top was rals'd; 
Where in gold candleſticks white wax-lights bla d. 
Th' orangian in a filken, broider'd veſt, 

To higheſt heav'n the common vows addreſt: 
That done; while cen/ers fragrant incenſe flung, 
He bleſ the hoſts ; then ſweet the trumpets ſung. 
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All to the camp return'd the way they came, 
Their order as before, their pomp the ſame. 
Great Godfrey gave the chiefs a ſumptuous feaſt, 
And o'er againſt him old Raimondo plac d. 
When now they had appeas'd defire of food, 
And crown'd the goblet with a purple flood ; 
The Chief commands, that with the morning light, 
All iſſue forth in arms, prepar'd for fight. 
They take their leave, and ſtrait the heralds round 


Proclaim the royal will, with trumpets ſound. 
Chearful they paſs the day, till night aroſe 
With filent ſhadows, friendly to repoſe. 
Avis ſcarce the eaſ with roſes ſpread, 
Nor yet to meads their flocks the ſhepherds led 
Nor turn'd the glebe as yet the ſhining plow; 
The tuneful birds ſate filent on the bough : 


When loud to arms the filver trumpets ſound, 
The lofty notes, the hills and vales rebound. 


Great 
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Propitious hear, and lend thy Syrians aid: 
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Great Godfrey roſe, himſelf before the reſt, 


His manly perſon in light armour dreſt; 

This, Baldwin, Euſtace, and the Princes view, 
And all th' example of their chief purſue. 
Meantime the foe, rous'd at the loud alarms, 


'The northern ramparts croud with men and arms, 
There tower'd the Soldan, and Argante's might; 
While fair Clorinda, on a turret's height; 

Like Cynthia, in her filver armour ſhin'd, 

Her loaded quiver graceful hung behind. - 

The King ſurveys his Vodpe, their order guides, 
And all things needful for defence provides. 

The Solimæan dames, a ſplendid train, 

In long proceſſion ſeek their prophet's ſane: 

Great prophet! patron of our arms, they pray'd, 


Break ſhort the Chriſtian's lance, ' pronounce his fate, F 
And lay Prince Godfrey low before the gate. 
While 
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While thus th' imperial city arm'd, and pray'd, 


Great Godfrey on the field his hoſts diſplay'd. 


In two large bodies rang'd the foot appear, 
Dragging in midſt their enginery of war. 

The horſe for guard behind poſſeſs'd the ground, 
Scouts to prevent ſurpriſe were ſent around. 

And now the trumpets clangors pierce the ſky, 

And ſtones and darts in mingled tempeſts fly; 

The Chriſtians bear their ſhields upon their head, 
And ruſhing forward, form a moving ſhed ; 

Some fill the ditch, ſome pull the bulwarks down; 
Adraſtus ventur'd firſt to ſcale the town. 

A mighty ladder ' gainſt the walls he leant, 

And boldly up the ſtern Helwetian went: 

When fierce Argazte with a weighty lone | 

His helmet ſmote, and drove him headlong down. 
Shouts of applauſe the ſtarry regions rend, 416-4 
And flones and darts in thicker ſnow'rs deſcend 8 

„ Which 
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Which {till the Chriſtians on their ſhields ſuſtain 3 
Advancing till the ramparts foot they gain. 
Theſe ſcaling engines *gainſt the tow'rs alias 
While thoſe the deep foundations undermine, 
The brazen rams againſt the walls reſound, 
And ſmoking heaps of ruin ſpread the ground. 
Meantime Clorinda dee her arrows wing, | 
And wounded firſt the ſon of England's King, 
Thro' his right-hand ; nor could he more engage, 
The Prince retreats, inflam'd with gen'rous rage. 
Then in Clotario's breaſt a ſhaft ſhe dy'd, 
And wounded noble Ambai/e in the fide. 
While the brave Earl of Flanders drove the ram, 
On his left arm the feather'd vengeance came: 
The nerves relax'd, his hand its hold reſign'd, 
He drew the reed, but left the ſteel behind. 
Then at Count Pot” her arrow flew, 
And ſtain'd its feathers to vermillion hue. 
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From off the ladder, where he ſtood, he falls, 
And dies with glory under Salas walls. 

While Pavia's pontif view'd the ſcene of fight, 
The ſhaft upon his forehead chanc'd to light; 
Slight was the hurt; to mitigate the ſmart, 

He clap'd his hand upon the wounded part; 

A ſecond ſhaft came ſwiftly to the place, 

And pierc'd his hand, and nail'd it to his fare. 
Thus from the virgin's hand his fate he found, 
And falling, ſtain'd with ſacred blood the ground. 
While the fierce Clorinda ſuch deſtruction wrought, 
Lord Godfrey to the walls an engine brought; 

A wooden tow'r, ſtupendous to the ſight, 

Whoſe top was equal to the walls in height, 


Pregnant with arms and men, a mighty throng, 

Yet lightly made on wheels to roll along : 

This with the walls the Chri/tians firive to join; 

The wary Pagans obviate their deſign ; 

I 2 . And 
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And puſh with ſpears, and rocky fragments throw 


Againſt the fides, and on the wheels below. 

Thick ſtorms of ſtones from either army fly, 

And clouds of claſhing darts obſcure the ſky. 

From off the ramparts fall the Pagan train, 

Like leaves or fruits, beat down by harden'd rain, 

Scar'd by the thund'ring tow'r, part ran away; 

But ſome, the braveſt, with the Soldan ſtay ; 

With him Argante, and Clorinda bright, 

T' oppoſe thꝰ aſſault their utmoſt force unite. 
Meantime a breach the batt'ring engines bare, 

The ſtately ſtreets, and palaces appear; 

Thither the Soldan flew to make defence: 

Sight of the King, inflam'd the Chriſtian Prince; 

On glory bent, he quits his ample ſhield, | 

Beneath whoſe ſhade, he overlook'd the field, | 

With careful eyes; and takes a buckler light, 

Then o'er the mins haſtens to the fight. 

But 
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But while he thus prepar'd t aſſault the King; 
Sudden a ſhaft came whizzing on the wing, 
And pierc'd the leg of the illuſtrious chief, 
Where nervous moſt, and molt acute the grief: 
To thee, Clorinda! fame aſcribes alone, 
The glory of that wound, which ſav'd the town.. 
The gen'rous Prince, IEP of the pain, 
The ruins mounts, and calls his following train :: 
Put ſoon the bitter anguiſh prov'd ſo great, 
: His leg no longer could ſupport his weight. 
Forc'd to recede, he turn'd him from the walls, 
And to great Guelpho, not far diſtant, calls: 
My ſtation muſt by you, my Lord, be fill'd ; 
I quit the conflict, by this wound compell'd ; 
But ſoon return: then on a nimble ſteed 
He mounts, and urges to the camp his ſpeed. 

The Duke's retreat with joy the Pagans view'd;, 
A ſhout that truck the golden ſtars enfu'd ; | 
x. With 
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With him his armies fortune ſeem'd to go; 
While hope and courage fire the Pagan foe, 
The Chriſtians weapons faintly flew to wound, 
And ev'n their trumpets languiſh'd in their ſound. 
Inſtant the troops that ran hy with fear, 
Again, embolden'd, on the walls appear. 
The puiſſant Guelpho, by a pondrous ſtone, 
In fight of either army, was o'erthrown ; 
The Count 3 found an equal fate, 
And Prince Eaſfacius, wounded, made retreat. 

Argante, and the Soldan, now impell'd 
By rival love of glory, take the field: 

Down from the breach deſcend the furious pair, 
| And, like two lions, ruſh amid the war; 
With force united hew the engines down; 
Not blazing thunder-bolts more pow'r had ſhown. 
Now here, now there, they ſpread deſtruction round, 
And helms, and ſhields, and engines heap the ground. 
Fhen 
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Then from the town they ready fires demand, 
And with a kindled firr each arms his hand, 
From the fired pines the ſcatt'ring ſparkles fly, 
Black vapours mixt with flames involve the ſky. 
Brave Tancred in another quarter fought, 
When ſuddenly th? unlook'd for news was brooghe $ 
The foes had left the faſtneſs of the place, 
Prevail'd in fight, and had his friends in chace. 
He quits th! attack; and ſaw the double flame: 
Advancing, to deſtroy the tow'ry "og 
Full ſoon his valiant acts reſtor'd the fight, 
And forc'd the conqu'ring Sarafins to flight. 

While he thus triumphs, and the Pagans yield, 
The wounded Prince, late forc'd to quit the field, 
Amidſt his friends in his pavillion ſtood, 

And heard and ſaw, unmov'd, the mourning croud. 
| Reſoly'd in mind, regardlefs of the ſmart, | 
LEndeay'ring to extract, he breaks the dart: 
14 | The 
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The fted remains; no readier way he found 
To draw the weapon, than t' enlarge the wound... 
Eager of fight, impatient of delay, 
He begs, and his unwilling friends obey. . 
Lambertus“ was at hand, well-known to fame, 
Born on the flow'ry banks of ſilver Tame. 
To him was known each ſimple's ſov'reign juice, 
Of healing waters the rich pow'rs and uſe. 
Dear to the muſe and all the tuneful throng, .. 
Sublime his thought, harmonious was his ſong... 

The ſage phyſician tucks his robe around, 
With ready hands, and haftens to the wound : 
With gentle touches he performs his part, 
This way and that, ſolliciting the dart, 


— 


And exerciſes all his heav'nly art. 
All ſoft'ning ſimples known of .ſov'reign uſe, 
He preſſes out, and pours their noble juice: 


* Anceſtor of the excellent Surgeon Lambert, of Nexweaftle, 
Theſe 
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Theſe ſirſt infus'd to lenify the pain, 
He tugs with pincers, but he tugs in vain ;: 
Still all endeavours fruitleſsly he made, 
And fortune ſtill refus'd his hand to aid. 
But now the hero's angel, mov'd with grief, 
And touch'd with pity, haſtens the relief. 
A branch of healing diztany he brought, 
Which on the diſtant Cretan Ide he ſought ; 
Rough is the tem, which woolly leaves ſurround, 
The leaves with flow'rs, the flow'rs with purple 
crown'd : 

This in a moment brought, the angel brews 
TH extracted liquor with ambrofian dews, 
And od'rous panacee : Unſeen he ſtands, 
Temp'ring the mixture with his heav'nly hands; 

And pours it in a bowl; already crown'd dan 
With 3100 of med'c'nal herbs, prepar'd to bathe the 


wound :: 


With: 
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With this the god-like ſage foments the part, 


And in a moment ceas'd the raging ſmart : 

Stanch'd is the blood, and in the bottom ftands > 
The ſteel, but ſcarcely. touch'd with tender hands, 
Moves up, and follows of its own accord, 
And health and vigour are at once reſtor d: 
Lambertus firſt perceiv'd. the cloſing wound, 
And firſt ſure ſigns of pow'r celeſtial found, 
And wond' ring, cried: This is no cure of mine, 
Nor art's effect, but done by hands divine: 
Of heav'nly footſteps certain ſigns appear; 
Reſume your arms, my Lord, return to war. | 
The hero arms in haſte; his hands infold 
His legs with. greaves of purple and of gold. 
Inflam'd to fight, and ruſhing to the field; 
He oraſps his beamy lance, and takes his ſhield. 
With lengthen'd ſtrides then tow'rd the city bends 3 
A num'rous train their leader's ſteps attends. 

A darkning 
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A darkning cloud of duſt is rais'd around 
Labours beneath their feet the trembling ground. 


The Syrians ſaw him moving o'er the plains, 
And the chill blood ran backward in their veins. 
He lifted high his ſhield, that radiant blaz'd, 
Thrice to its pitch his manly voice he rais'd. 
His armies heard with joy, with joy beheld 

The well-known glitt'ring of the golden ſhield. 
The ſignals of the war: They join, they run, 
Raiſe ſcaling engines, and aſſault the town. 
While in the breach the two fierce pagans ſtand, 
*Gainſt valiant Tancred, and his following band. 
Thither the chief, with lightning in his eye, 
And threat'ning geſture of diſdain. drew nigh z 
His ſpear impetuous at Argante flung, 

Which roar'd like thunder as it whirl'd along: 
The Pagan ſaw it come, and davntleſs held, 

To meet its furious force, his ample ſhield : 
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But not his ſhield its fury could with-hold; 
Nor his ſtrong corſlet arm'd with ſcales of gold: 
It pierc'd thro” all, to his broad breaſt attain'd, 
And with a purple ſtream his armour ſtain'd. 
The Sara/in, regardleſs of the pain, 
From forth his buckler drew the ſpear again, 
Then whirl'd diſdainful/at the Chri/tian Lord; 
And RY Lo, Prince! thy ſpear's again reſtor'd. 
The ſpear flew back the well-known way, and bore 
The vengeance now, as the offence before: 
The pious Prince perceiv'd, wy ſtooping low, 
Beneath his buckler, diſappoints the blow : 
But brave Sigiero felt the fatal wound, 

ground ; 
Which pierc'd his throat, and ſtretch'd him on the 
Nor mourn'd the faithful ſquire and valiant knight,. 
For his lov'd ſov'reign thus to loſe the light. 
A pondrous ftone, by Solyman let fly, 


Struck on the breaſt the Duke of Normandy : 
I. 80 
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80 huge the blow, awhile he ſtagg' rin g ſtands, 


Then reeling falls extended on the ſands, 
Godfrey, incens'd, his flaming faulchion drew, 


And up the ruins to cloſe conflict flew : 


There the brave Prince, with matchleſs force endu'd, 


Had wonders wrought, and conteſt dire enſu'd : 
But now the night, with ſable wings diſplay'd, 
Aroſe, and interpos'd her peaceful ſhade 

Between the warriors ſwords : Godfrey retir'd, 

And from their tente thts; "thi foes bed. 
But ere the godlike hero would return, 

The dead and wounded to the camp were borne: 


Nor to the foe his engines would he yield, 


But what remain'd, convey'd from off the field. 
With them his ſtately tow'r, the Syrians dread, 
The 


Tremendous tho' in ruin, back he led: 
But in mid-way between the camp and foe, 
A wheel broke down, nor could it farther go. 


| 
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The chieftain plac'd a num'rous guard around, 
Then workmen ſent to ſolidate each wound ; 
And gave command their labour ſhould be done, 
Ere in the eaſt appear'd the riſing ſun, 
Meantime the Pagans hear the hamm'ring ſounds, 
Which Sion-hill with echo loud rebounds ; 
And thouſand lamps, that gild the ſhades with light, 
Plainly reveal d the buſineſs of the night, 


BOOK 


B O O K VIII. 


88 dead of night; all things in ſilence lay, 
The ſtars mov'd ſolemn thro” th' Serial way. 

The poſt of honour to Clorinda falls, 

With the Circaſſian knight, to watch the walls. 

When ardent for-renown, the warlike maid 

Approach'd the chief, and thus in ſecret ſaid 3 

See, how yon lights below but faintly ſhine ; 

The guards, perhaps, are moſt in ſleep ſupine. 

High heav'n impels me from the town to go, 

And burn the tow'ry-engine of the foe. 

The chief, admiring, liſten'd, while ſhe Tpoke, 

With love of praiſe, and noble envy ftruck : 
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Then to the ardent maid expos'd his mind.; 
All this alone, and leaving me behind ? 
No, in the gen'rous enterprize. I'll join; 
"Whatever fate attends you ſhall be mine: 
Illuſtrious fair! *twill be my greateſt pride, 
To fall with glory, fighting by your ſide. 
Agreed, they ſeek King Aladine, who ſate | / 
In nightly council, with his Lords of ſlate. 
Their grand defign the King with tranſport heard, 
Embrac'd them both, and promis'd rich reward. 
The better to conceal her in the ſhade, | 
Cloriada in black arms herſelf array d: 
Each of 3 took a pond'rous maſs, 
And lights conceal'd within an hollow braſs. K 
Old Aladine attends them to the gates, | | Re 


Where the arm'd Soldan their return awaits. 
Now down the mount, obſcure in ſhades they glide; Fo, 
But ſoon the guard their cloſe approach deſery d, 

| And 
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And quick as light'ning broke the ſquadron thro). ' 
Then fire their: balls, and at the engine caſt; - 
They ſtuck ; the conflagration kindled faſt; | 

A ſtorm of ſparkles, and of flames ariſe, --- 


The camp alarm d, behold the dreadful light; 
Two ſquadron anſtantly in arms unite, 

And thicher haſte: And now the pair retreat, 
And up the mountain ſtrive to reach the gate; 


Their foes impetuous cloſe behind them preſs d. 
When to the city portal they drew ner, 
King Sclyman ruſh'd forth with ſudden war 
Repell'd the bands: their gates the Pagans cloſe, 
But leave ſhut out Clarinda midſt her foes: 


K Nor 


While like, a flood, with num'rous ſtreams encreas d, 


For in that moment, the fierce virgin ran 


7” avenge a blow, receiv'd from Arimante » 


Ang call'd to arms: The pair their faulchionsidrew, 


And rolling clouds of ſmoke involve the ſcies. 


* 
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Nor did Argazte miſs the parting fair, 
Mid the 1 
Returning, when the portals ſhut ſhe found, 
Herſelf alone, and all her foes around, | 


She gave her life for loſt; but as no eye 


Scem'd to obſerve her, to eſcape would try: 

She herds amid the crowd; then took her flight 
Clandeſtinely, and truſts herſelf to nige. 
But Tancred, who (juſt then arriv'd) had een 
Her motions, and remark'd her noble mien, 
Deem'd her fome knight diftinguiſh'd from the ref, 


| And after be ks dt imponntus heey 


She heard his arms reſounding thro? the gloom, - 


And ftood her ground, to let him nearer come 


Then haughty cried: Say, whence and what you are; 
Why ſo much haſte; and bring you peace or war? 


| War, he replied: the Princeſs at the word, 


Advanc'd to meet him, and unſheath'd her ſword.” 
4 2 Tancred, 
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T ancred, becauſe on foot hei ſaw / the knight, 
Lights from his ſteed, on equal terms to fight. 
And now their ſwords they brandiſh in the air, 
And ardent ruſhing on, begin the war. 
They laſh, they foin, and doubling blow on blow, 
Like light'ning flame their faulchions to and fro, 
And ſhoot a dreadful gleam : the hills around 
Re-echoo their weapons claſhing ſound. 
Often they came ſo cloſe they could-not-wield 
Their furious fanlchions to diſpute che geld: 
Then with the pommels on their helms they ſtrike; 
And thirſt of vengeance fires their ſouls alike. 
So two proud bulls in-mountain ſhades engage, 
The woods reſounding with their claſhing rage. 

Thrice T ancred grafp'd the Princeſs in his arms, 
No lover ſo would have-embrac'd:her charms. 
Three times the-bedkes-ampyhomkis exthonce, 
And crimſon bluſhes overſpread:her-face. , + 

_ Laſt 


. 
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Laſt both recede to breathe, and reſt their hand 
On their ſwords pommel, and in filence ſtand,  . 
At length the ſolemn filence Tancred broke, 
And to the Princeſs thus the warrior ſpoke: 
If room for pray'r midſt arms: brave knight! relate 
Your name, your lineage, and your high eſtate} 
For ſure your valour ſpeaks you nobly born. 
To whom the virgin made this proud return: 
"Tis not my cuſtom to reveal my name 
But one of two I am, who ſet the tow'r-on flame. 
With rage rekindling ſtraĩt the Prince reply d, 
Thou art not what I thought, or wouldſt not hide 
Thy name and race : Now at thy proper coſt 
Learn the effect of thy late glorious boaſt. - 

The morning ſtar now ſhone with fainter ray, 
The redd'ning orient uon d the kindling day.” 
They graſp their ſwords, renew the war again, 
And mutual dye their arms with crimſon ſtain. 

| | But 
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But ah! at length the fatal hour was come, 
prefix d by heav'n, for great Clorinda's doom. 
The Prince's faulchion with a dreadful ſway, 
'Thro' ſhield and corſlet forc'd th i impetuous * 
And buried deep in her fair boſom lay. 
The guſhing purple drench'd th' embroider'd veſt, 
That clad the beauties of her ſnowy breaſt: 
Her knees no more the lovely form ſuſtain, 
Like a fair cedar, finking on the plain : 
A gath'ring miſt o'erclouds her chearful eyes, 
And from her cheeks the roſy colour flies. 
When lo! a fact fo wonderful, ſo new, 
Poſterity will ſcarce believe ?tis true : 
The place was cover'd o'er with golden light, 
That ſtruck an awful rev'rence in the knight: 
While thus ſhe faintly ſpoke: The vict'ry's thine; T 
But grant me now the luftral mph divine. | 


* 


3 e Thus 
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Thus by a beam illumin*d from above, 
She faw bright Trusb, and kindled into love.. 
The ſweetneſs of her voice, and the requeſt, 
With pity and with wonder fill'd his breaſt: 
His heart was in alarm; he ran- to bring 


The needful water from a neigkb'ring ſpring. 

His helm repleniſh'd, he return'd in haſte, 

With tremb'ling hand the ſable caſque unlac d: 

But when her beauteous aſpect ſtruck his fight, . 

At once he loſt both ſpeech and motion quite. : | 

Yet all his virtues ſummoning, in aid; 

The ſacred office to the fair he pay d; 

Which while he pay'd,, her eyes with luſtre ſhine, 

Laſt the fair ſpirit flew to ſeats divine. 
When now with blood, and paleneſs al o'erſpread,. 

The knight beheld the fair Clirinda dead, 


He ſwoon'd away; nor had perhaps ſurviv'd, . 
But that ſome Chriſtian ſoldiers there arriv'd : 
I | Who 
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Who to the rock in ſearch of water came: 

Theſe knew the Prince full ſoon, and royal dame. 

With pity tonch d, both on their arms they lay'd, - 

And ſoftly: both to Tancred's tent convey'd. 

But when his ſenſes to the knight return'd, - 

How much his lov'd Clorinda's fate he mourn'd, 

Who can declare? In. vain his minffrols try 

To charm his grief with heav*nly melody: 

The Princes ftrive with gentle words in vain, 

To ſooth his ſorrows, and relieve his pain: 

He ſigh'd, he wept; his griefs with day begun, 

Nor were they ended with the ſetting fun. - 

When nothing human could his griefs remove, 

Heav'n deign'd to ſend ſweet comfort from above: 

For lo! one morning, at the dawn of light, 

He card bebe when, in a viſion bright, 

The lov'd, lamented maid, deſcending, came, 

I: beauty move exalted, yet the ſame: '- © 
K 4 Ober 
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O'er her fair form à ſtarry veil was ſpread;: mn CAN 

And heav'nly glories beam'd around her head. 

She op'd her roſy lips, and thus begun: 

Behold me, grac'd with a celeſtial crown: 

Then ceaſe, my Lord, to grieve for me in vain; 

Vou knew me not; your error was my gain: 

Enthron'd amid angelic quires I ſhine, 

And my heart feels for you a flame divine. 

Hereafter we ſhall meet, (ſo heav'n ordains) 

Where beauty never fades, and love immortal reigns: 

Then bluſhing roſy red, love's proper hue, 

Shrin'd in her glory, from his ſight withdrew. 

The knight awaking from his pleaſing reſt; 

Felt heay'n-bred conſolation in his breaſt. 

The virgin's fate no longer he ede a 

But heav'n's high King with fervent joy adores. | 

And now Aurora with her roſy light 

Had deck'd the ſkies, and put the ſtars to flight. 
The 
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The Prince trait ſought an architect well aa, 1 
And gave command a mirble tomb to build. 
Clorinda's relies there, embalm'd, he plac'd, 
Adorn'd with honours, and with trophies grac d. 
Meantime the Princeſs fate in Salem known, 
With loud laments fill'd all th' imperial town, 
As if they ſaw involv'd in fiery floods, 
Their blazing temples and their lov'd abodes. 
But fierce Argante tow'ring mid the crowd, 
On Tancred's head ftern vengeance vainly vow'd. 
While old J/mene all his art diſplay'd, - 
To guard, by charms, from ſieel, the foreſt ſhade. 
The Genzes, at his call, from earth, air, floods, 
Came flocking, and fill'd all thoſe antient woods. 
Each with delight enter'd the Hluan ſcene, 
And ſate embow'r'd with boughs and leafy green. 
Three days, with vain attempt, t' approach the ſhade, 
The braveſt ſtrove ; all back return'd diſmay'd, 


1 Now 
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Now roars of lions, groans of bears reſound z. 
Air blacken'd, roll'd the thunder, rock'd the ground. 

Sometimes a wond'rous wall the Genies frame, 
Bright as a carbuncle, thick flaſhing flame; 
Where various monſters on the top appear, 
Dire faces and deform'd, and threat' ning war. 
Tancred,. who now all honours to the fair 
Had duly paid, would to thoſe woods repair, 
And went alone: like all the reſt, he found 
A dreadful gloom, an earthquake ſhook the ground, 
Air thunder'd, and the groves with lions roars | 

reſound.. 
The gallant warrior felt within his.breaſt 
Some {mall emotion, which he ſoon ſuppreſt, 
And forward mov'd : When lo! before his ſight, 
The monſters riſe, and wall all flaming bright: 
He paus'd,—then ſaid, perhaps tis all a dream, 
Theſe things may be leſs hurtful than they ſeems: || 
EY 
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Theſe may be charms t impoſe upon the mind. 
With vain deception, tho' of wondrous kind: 
© lov'd Clorinda, heav'nly maid! attend; 
Teach me where lies their pow'r, and how to end? 
Thus having fecret pray d; devoid of fear, 
He ſpread his ſhield, and to the wall drew near, 
Scarce touch'd, it vaniſn'd; clouds, a ſhow'r of rain 
Succeed ; thoſe paſt,, the ſun ſhone out again. 
In wonder and ſurpriſe awhile he ſtood, 
Look'd round, then boldly enter'd in the wood. 
There walk'd delighted, while on ev'ry fide, 
The birds to tuneful ſongs their notes apply'd. 
At length an ample lawn appear'd in view, 
Where, in the midſt, a verdant /aurel grew ; 
Thither he went, and ſaw a golaen bough 
Thro' the green leaves with-glittring ſhadows glows 
This ſeen with joy, if I, thought he, ſhall rend 
This branch away, haply the charm will en. 

He 
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He ſeiz d the ſhining bough; with griping hold, 
And ſtrove to pull away the Hng'ring gold # 
A ſudden trembling thro the branches ſpread, ©  *- 
And the fair laurel wav'd its verd'rous head. 
Thence a ſweet voice he heard, that ſeem'd to ſay, 
Tancred ! Webel to rend this bough away; 
Sacred this antient wood, and laurel- tree, 
To your Clorinda, and Saint Eunice. 
With awe the knight fell proſtrate on the place, 
And of both beauteous Saints implor'd the grace. 
Clorinda's voice he ſurely thought he heard. 


And to offend the lovely charmer fear'd, 

Who had ſo late e before his ſight, 

In bloom immortal, and celeſtial light. 

Thus he, whom neither monſt'rous ſhapes, nor fre, 

Could make from thoſe ſtrange foreſts to retire, 

A Genie falſe did with feign'd accents move,” 

Weak only againſt beauty's charms and love. 
The 


L 14 J 
The Prince return'd, and all the wonders told, 
The ſpeaking laurel, and the bough of gold. 
Godfrey amaz'd, would now thꝰ adventure try, 
Deeming it all but empty imager ß 
When prophet Hermas, brighten'd in his lock, 5 
And rais'd his voice, and to the chief thus ſpoke: 
Deſiſt from your intent ahother am 
Muſt cut thoſe guarded woods, and end the charm. 
I ſce the fatal bark already hol 
The deſert ſhore, and furl her ſails of gold 
1 ſce the Z/ian Knight now break the bands 
Of beauty, and forſake the pleaſing lands. 
Sion ſhall ſoon be freed; th AZgyptian train 
In battle vanquiſh'd on the duſty plain. 
While thus the Prophet ſpoke, his face became 
Bright and effulgent with celeſtial flame. 
The chief his purpoſe, at the word, refign'd, 
And turn'd to other cares his noble mind. 


For 
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For the ſun hous'd in cancer*s ſultry ſign, 

With unaccuſtom'd heat began to ſhine: 

No cooling breezes fan the ſtagnant air, 

With light'ning fraught, chin ſcatter'd clouds appear, 
A glowing furnace all the thor ſeems, 3 
Parch'd are the leaves and flow'rs, and dry'd the 
Nor did the night a grateful ſhade diffuſe, 
Nor Cynthia ſhed on earth her filver dews: 

Red meteors ran-athwart th' etherial ſpace, 
Stars diſappear'd, and eomets took their place. 
No longer of his pompous trappings proud, 


The gen'rous ſteed neglects his fragrant food: 


'The fainting warriors ſcarcely can reſpire, 
The breath they drew, no longer air but fire: 
The camp is fill'd with murmurs of deſpair, © 


Glory and Salem now no more their care: 


And numbers more pzepar'd, for ſecret flight. 


The 


\ 
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The pious hero feels for all the reſt, 
And truſting in high beav'a his vows addreſt, 
With lifted hands, and look with zeal on flame: 
O Thou, of heav'n and earth ſole Lord ſupreamt - 
Who gaveſt anna in the deſart grund. | 
When the cleft rock diffus'd refreſhment round! 
Propitious deign upon our hoſt to ſhine, 
And let it be their ſafety, to be thine. 
Theſe pray*rs of faith, and ardent, heav'nly love, 
Aſcend, like incenſe, to the throne above. 
Th' eternal Father lent a gracious look, 
And to the ſons of heav'n thus pleaſing ſpoke: 
The virtuous'Godf+ep, and his'valiant train, 
Till now for Salem various toils ſuſtain : 
Be a new order hence of things begun, 
Let gelden days in radiant circles run : 


' 


Their drooping courage freſh*ning ſhow'rs ſhall chear; 
Their fatal champion ſhine again in war. | 
Before 
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Before their enſigns Salem's gates fall down, + 
And Zgypt's hoſt ſubdu'd, their conqueſt crown. 
Th; Almighty ceav'd'zi-and-joys diffus'd around; 
With exultation ſweet the heav'ns reſound :: 
The planets in their ſpheres more brightly ſhine, 
Air, tarth, and ocean, own'd che word divine. . 
Lo! clouds deſcending wrap the ſhaded. y,, 
The thunders rattle, . and the light'nings fly: 
The hoſts accompany the flaſh, and ſounds 
With gladſome ſhouts, and heav'n their joy rebounds; 
In haſte impetuous downward ruſh the rains, 
The brooks are fill'd, and float the neighb'ring plains. 

As when, in ſummer, heav'n's rich boynty, pours 
Upon the parching earth, the wiſh'd-for MN 
A flock of water-fowl expecting ſtands,... ., .... 
And with hoarſe gabbling fills the barren ſands; 
All to the falling rain extend their wings 
And catch the coolneſs the ſueet water brings, 

| And 
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And where in pools the gather'd ſtreams abound, 
They quaff, and dive; and murmurs ring around. 
Not with leſs joy the Chriftian ſquadrons greet 
The plentecus ſhow'r, and quench their thirſty heat.. 
Now ceas'd the rains, the heav*ns grew bright and gay, 
The golden ſun ſhone forth with temp'rate ray, 
Such as is wont a genial warmth to bring, 4 
When laviſhly he cloaths the purple ſpring: 
The earth, reviv'd, affords a pleaſant ſcene, 
Crown'd with freſh flow'rs, and clad in chearful green; 


. 
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Ne night afcends the heaw'ns, and round ber 


fhow'rs 


The pearly dew on verdures and on flow'rs ; 
While gentle zephyrs wing their fragrant flight, 
And weary mortals to ſweet fleep invite. 
The Chriſtian hoſt difſolv'd in lumber lay, 
And in oblivion loſt the toils of day: 
When the almighty King of heav'n look'd'down 
On favour'd Godfrey, from his glory's throne 3 
And to the chieftain ſent a pleaſing dream, 
To tell the purpoſe of his will ſupreme. 
Far in the cf, beſide the gates of gold, 
Which to the ſun the cirding hours unfold, 
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A cryſtal portal ſands, tranſparent bright, 
Whence heav'n-ſent dreams deſcend at dawn of light, 
And now from thence a dream deſcending ſpread 
His golden wings around great Godfrey's head. 
Himſelf amidſt a cryſtal ſphere he found, 

With radiant fare encompaſs'd all around: 
Their amplitude he view'd with wond'ring eyes, | 
And heard the ſound of ſweeteſt harmonies : 

When lo! a knight, with glory all array'd, _ 
Approach'd, and thus with pleaſing accent ſaid; 
Gedfrey ! ſay, why no gratulation ſhown | 

To your lov'd friend; is Seymour then unknown? 
So great your ſplendour, I can ſcarcely trace 

(The Duke replied) the features of your face, 1 oak 
He ſpoke ; and thrice, while glad affection warme, 
N embrace the warrior Aretch'd his Eager. rms, 
And thrice the form celeſtial ip d away, 
Like ficeting air, or dreams that fly the day. 1 
1 2 | Then 
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Then Seymour, ſmiling : Vain is your deſire g 
You ſee a ſpirit's pure, 'etherial fire : | 
Theſe are the manſions of angelic pow'rs, 
Where the bleſt feaſt in amaranthine bow'rs, 
Joyful in preſence of heav'n's bounteous King, 
And to their golden lyres his praiſes ſing. 
Then let not earthly thrones attract your love, 
Fix your affections ſtill on realms above, 


And here, ere long, a ſeat you ſhall obtain; 


Bat firſt you muſt in ſacred Salem reign ; | 
Where Baldwin, after you, ſhall wear the crown, 
And to your glory's Iuſtre, add his own. 


Now hear, my much lov'd friend, heav'n's high beheſt, 


Invite to war again the Prince of Eft : 
To him you muſt, in part, your triumph owe: 
Farewell; no more am I allow'd to ſhow : 


Farewell, and friendſhip Kill our ſouls unite ; 


He ceas'd, and inſtant vaniſh'd from his ſight. * 


Great 
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Great Godfrey's ſlumber with the viſion flies, 
His breaſt amazement fills conſus d with joys, 
And now the morning ſun encreaſing bright, 
O'er heav'n's pure azure ſpread the growing light, 
The hero ſheath'd his limbs in arms around, 
And ſoon his Peers the early council crown'd : 
There Guelpho for Rinalde's pardon mov'd, 2 
(So heav'n inſpir d) his ſuit the Duke approv'd + 
The Peers receive the grant with glad acclaim, 
Sure hopes of conqueſt ey'ry breaſt inflame. 
Two knights they chuſe, illuſtrious in degree, 
The gallant Pierpoint, and ſage Montrofie. 
At Antioch theſe prepare to ſeek the Prince; 
But antient Hermas, with prophetic ſenſe, 
To A4/calon advis'd them to repair; | 
And ſaid, they'd find a noble hermit there, 
Who with ſure guidance would direct their dh : 
They hear obſervant, and with joy obey. 

L 3 Alrdent 
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Ardent tow'rd A ſcalbs they take the road, 
And now from far they hear the midland flood, 
The waves, that on the rocks tumultuous roar, - 
And foam and thunder on the ſtony ſhore. 
When lo, a torrent brook their courſe reſtrains, © | 
Swol'n o'er its borders with the new-fall'n rains: 
And ſoon they faw an antient ſage appear; 
A wreath of myrtle bound his hoary hair, 
A white, filk robe he wore, and in his hand, 
Before his ſteps, he held a golden wand. 
With pleafing countenance he greets the knights, - 
And courteous to his ſecret cell invites : | 
Then ftrait his wand he wav'd : on either fide 
At once the ranks of ſwelling fireams divide; 
Two riſing heaps of liquid cryſtal ſtand, 
And leave a ſpace between of empty fand. 
Thus ſafe receiv'd ; the downward track he treads, 
Which to his ſubterranean palace leads. 


Suck 


1 
Such was the glimm'ring of the doubtful light, 
As Cynthia's creſcent ſhoots in woods by night. 
With wond'ring eyes they view the ſecret ſore 
Of lakes, that pent in hollow caverns roar ; 
They hear the crackling ſounds of coral woods, 
And ſee the ſecret ſource of /ubterranean floods ; 
And where diſtinguiſh'd in their ſev'ral cells, 
The fonnt of Ganges and: date Mils 
Where rich Zuphrates in his bed appears, 
And Thamifis his awful forehead rears, 
Than which, no clime can boaſt a nobler ſtream ; 
His ſhining horns diffuſe a golden gleam : 
With gentle courſe he ſeeks the ſacred main, 
Enriching as he flows the fruitful plain. 
Now lower down, delighted they behold 
A ſtream of quick-ſilver with ſulphur roll'd, 
Which the ſun ripen, and tranſmutes.to gold. 
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With diamonds, rubies, were the banks inlaid, 


Jacinth and gems, that brighten'd all the made. 
With admiration ftruck the chiefs appear, 
And aſk'd the fage, what theſe ſtrange regions were? 


You are within earth's hollow womb, ſaid he, 

And view her riches and fecundity : 

Theſe gems are ruins of the antient world, 

When the grand frame was in confuſion hurl'd. 
Soon will my (plendid palace ſtrike your ſicht, 

Whoſe walls are with ſurpriſing luſtre bright. 

Nor are my works by evil Genies done, 

But Sylphs, that ſport in radiance of the ſun. 

"Tis mine t' inveſtigate all nat'ral things; ; 

The ſecret pow'r of plants, and healing ſprings: 

All nature's'inmoſt treaſures I deſcry, 

And read each radiant ſtar that decks the ſey s? 

The various labours of the wand'ring moon, 

And whence proceed th' eclip/es of the ſun; 


From 
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From CarmePs top ſurvey che clouds below, 5 
Now dark, now painted with Thaumantia's bow: 
Th' original of winds I know, and whence 
The rains ariſe, and fires their warmth diſpenſe ; © 
W what makes the ſolid earth, why light'nings blaze, 
And thwart the ſhaded air with forky rays. 
Such was my ſcience, with vain-glory fill'd, 
My lights with admiration I beheld, 
And thought that I could fathom with my line 
The Godbead's depths :- But when a ray divine 
Had touch'd my ſoul, and me celeſtial grace 
A chriſtian made, humility took place; 
Sublimer knowledge in my boſom ſhin'd, - 
I ſaw what dimneſs clouds the human mind; © | 


How 7. ruth's pure effluence mocks our dazzled Akt, 
Too deep its glory, and too ſtrong its ligt. 
And ain they ſee the palace, ſplendid halls, * 
And rooms, where native gems adora the walls. 
| On 
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On a wrought filver table there they dine, 
With /apphire, ruby cups the fide-boards ſhines 
An hundred blooming Supa attend around, 
- With purple wine the precious bowls are crown'd: 
When thus the ſage: *Tis time chat I ſhould ſhow 
Things of importance, which you wiſh to know. 
You've heard th' adventure of thoſe Lords, whom late 
Love wand'ring led, and how they 'ſcap'd from fate. 
Soon as the tidings reach'd Armida's ear, 
She rent her robes, and tore her ſhining hair; 
And on ane vow'd, 
To whoſe high valour her diſgrace ſhe ow'd. 
Strait to Orantet banks ſhe took her way, 
(Reſolv'd to make the Prince himſelf her prey, 
As he to Aurioch went, ) and ſoqn deſery'd 
The youth advancing tow'rd its flow'ry ſide; | 
Forming an iſle, with groves and verdure ſweet. - | 

- Upon 
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Upon the bank a marble column flood, | 
And near, a boat lay floating on the flood. 
On the white marble grav'd, theſe words he read: 
O you, whom choice or chance has hither led! 
Paſs to this iſland, that before you lies, 
Where wondrous objects will enchant your eyes. 
Curious to view the place, his ſquires he leaves, 
(For ſmall the iff) and paſs'd the limpid waves: 
Landed, he caſt his roving eyes around, 
But only grottoes, groves, and verdure found : 
In vain the promis'd wond'rous ſcenes he ſought 
Whence now the youth himſelf deluded thoughts | 
But yet the place afforded ſuch delight, 
He ſate him down t' enjoy the pleaſing fight 3 
Unbound the helmet from his forehead fair, 
To catch the freſhneſs of the fragrant air. 
But ſoon a gurgling ſound attention drew, | 
And tow'rd the murmur rait he caſt his view: 6A 
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When in the middle of the ſtream he found 
The waters turning in an eddy round: 
Whence firſt ſome hallen hair was ſonb eb ud 
| And then a blooming face with charming eyes; 
| At laſt a »ymph appear'd above the tide, - 
| Whoſe youthful form her radiant treſſes hide : 


: 
| 
Not ſweeter was the fabled 'Sirens ton gue, 


While warbling ſweet with melting notes ſhe fung: 


She ſung, how honour was an empty name, 
And pleaſure ſhould be mortals only aim: 
Your brows with roſes and with myrtle crown, 
And, as kind nature bids, purſue delight alone. 
While thus ſhe ſung, a gradual ſlumber ſtole © 
Ober all his ſenſes,” and poſſeſs'd his ſoul: © 

Not thunder would have wak'd him with its Tound, 
Such ftrange enchantment in thoſe notes was found. 
When lo, Armida iſſues from the groves, © 
And fierce to execute her vengeance moves: 
£338 | But 
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Compaſſion touch'd the boſom of the fair. 

Herſelf upon the flow'ring turf ſhe laid, 

Her raviſh'd eyes upon his beauties fed: 

At length her former rage was all ſuppreſt, 
And tender love took place within her breaſt. 


With flow'rs, ſhe, ſmiling, deck'd. his golden hair,” 


And all her ſmiles tumultuous joys declare; 
Then ftrait ſhe. call'd the Genier to her aid, 

And to. th' Heſperian i/les the youth convey' d: 
There built, a palace on a mountain's brow, - 
Whoſe ſides ſhe by. enchantment hid with ſnow,.  » 
But left the top with native foreſts green; We 


There with the youth in pleaſures dwells the Queen 


"Tis yours to free him from that fatal land. 
And quell the Genies, with this golden wand?! 


Who to forbid your entrance will prepare, 
And hiſs in dragons, or in lions glare. 


7 7 A wond'rous 


But when ſhe ſaw his charming face and air. 
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A wond'rons labyrinth ſurrounds the dome, 
Thro' which you'll to a beauteous garden come; 
The maze I'll paint, to guide your ſteps aright, 
And you a ſhield ſhall have of diamond bright, 
To hold before the noble youth, that he 
His female air and ornaments may fee 
With juſt diſdain, and baniſh from his breaſt 
The love of pleaſure and inglorious reſt. 
Soon as you iſſue from the parted tide, 
You'll ſee a lovely nymph, your deſtin'd guide, 
In garments cloath'd of ever-varying dye, 
And o'er her forchead ſhining treſſes fly. 


Like light'ning ſwift ſhe'll waft you o'er the main, 


And ſafe reftore you to theſe ſhores again, 
But now the hours of reſt to ſleep invite, 

And you muſt hence depart at morning light. 
This ſaid, the ſage conduBs each joyful gu 
To a fair chamber, then rgtir'd to reſt. 


[ 159 J 

Soon as the roſy morn, with gladſome ray, 
Awak'd mankind to labours of the day, 

The Reficruſian ſenior, ent'ring, ſhow'd 
The map, the diamond ſhield, and golden rod. 
The noble knights, ſuch warm impatience preſt, 
Already were in pompous armour dreſt, 

And joyful follow ꝰd where the Magus led, 

Thro? elimm'ring grottoes, to the river's bed: 
The waves divide; they take a kind adieu; 
And ſoon their pilot not far diſtant view, 

Plac'd in a ſplendid barge: around her face 
Her amber locks part curPd, with cherub grace, 
While part before her on her forehead ſhin'd, 
Like a bright meteor, ſtreaming to the wind. 
Her changeful garment from the ſun-beams drew -. 
A thouſand dies, like the dove's neck to viewz 
EmpurpPd now, and now vermillion ſeen, 
Now azure, now as ſmiling em'ralds green. 


Courteous 
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Courteous the nymph invites the eliiefs aboard 
With cates and fragrant wines the bark was ſtor d. 
She ſpreads her filken ſails, the rudder guides, 
The veſſel light along the level glides. 
Soon had they reach'd the ſea ; bright were the ſkies, 


The curling waves, like filver, gently riſe. 

By 4/calon they paſs, and next behold 

Gaza, the Port of Gaza nam'd of old. 

But by the ruin of the towns around, 

A city now, with pow'r and riches crown'd. 
The warriors tow'rd the coaſt their aſpect bent, 
And banners ſaw, and many a gorgeous tent: 
Camels and elephants deſcending down, 

Loaded with mighty burthens, from the town. 
Within the port the gallant veſſels rode, 6 
Sparkled with daſhing oars the briny flodd. 
Then thus the nymph: Theſe all are Memphian „ 


Whom their great King in perſon here © com 


Waiting 


th ». * 
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Waiting thoſe armies which the ariant ſends 


For his grand empire eaſkward far extends. 

Full ſoon they paſs mount Caſſius crown'd with wood, 

Whoſe deep'ning ſhadows; overhung the flood: 

Then Damieta, and Niles fruitful ſtream, 

Fair Alexandria, Pharos, known to fame; 

Rhodes, Crete unſeen, upon the right they, loft. a 

And ſkim along the fertile Ati coat; 

Fertile the coaſts, but the interior lande 

Are haunts of lions, hot and barren ſands. .;. ; 
Now they arrive, where, as. old fables n 


4 


Alcides hand let in the roaring main. 


Perhaps it may be true, the Spaniſb ſhore, 

And coaſt of Africa were one, before | 
An earthquake caus'd the flaw, and roaring EW 
The paſſage broke that land from land diyides : 
Diſlinguiſh'd by the Streigbis, on either hand, 
Huge Abyla, and Calpe's mountains ſtand : 
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With ſuch deſtruction can old Tithe irrvage' 
The mould*ring work, that beauteous Nature made; 

swift thro' the paſſage of the Streights they flew, 
The mountains lefſen'd, and the ſhores withdrew: : 
Ll Now ſeas and fkies their proſpect only bound, © 
I An empty ſpace above, a floating field aromd. 
| With rapid courſe they cut the liquid way, © © 
Between the fouthern and the avefern day ; 
Before them, faw the ſetting fun adorn” 
The clouds With gold; behind, the bluſhing thorn, 
What time the fair Aurora round her threw” /, 
Her rays, and ſow'd the earth with pearly dews : 
A diſtant monntain they defery, hike By = 
His lofty ſammit mid furrounding cloud: 1 T 
But as they nearer drew, (the proſpe&t dear) | 
Like an huge pyramid the hill appear'd ; 
Whence clouds of ſulph'rous ſmoke, by day, wits, 
And flames, 'by night, that lighten alt the Kiley: 
i _ Li aa 
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A cluſter then of iſlands they behold ; „ 
Theſe were nam'd Fortunate, in times of old. 
For there, 'twas feign'd, propitious ſun · beams crown'd 

With yellow harveſts, the uncultur d ground; r 
That, without pruning, the luxuriant vine 
Produc'd her cluſters, zich wich neck tous wine, 
That fruits eternal the green olive fill dq. 
And honey from the hollow oak diftil'd; _ 
That cryſtal ſtreams from hills adorn'd the ſcene, . 


1 
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And clad the groves with never- fading green; 
That no fierce heats thoſe happy climates knew, 
Refreſh:d wich , ee few. _. 


* . 


The knights beheld how tow'rd the orient day, 
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Thoſe pleaſant iſlands in long order lay. 

In ſev'n were ſigns of men and rural trade, | 

Grounds cultivate, and huts embow'r'd in ſhade ; 

But three were wild; where hares and deer abound, : 

And a ſafe range, in woods and mamas found. | 
M 2 In 
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In one of theſe, there lies a peaceful bay 
An iſland ſhades it from the rolling ſea, 


And forms a port ſecure for ſhips to ride: 
Broke by the jutting land on either fide, 
In double ſtreams the briny waters glide, 


Betwitt two rows of rocks; a ſylvan ſcene 


Appears above, and groves for ever green. 


A grot 15 form'd beneath; the varied tone 


With moſs and creeping ivy overgrown, 


Down from the crannies of the living walls, . 
The cryſtal ſtreams deſcend in murm'ring falls, 
Into this calm receſs the pilot glides, 


And under the green rocks her veſſel hides. 

The nymph then pointed, where majeſtic ſtood 
Th' enchantreſs“ palace, and o'erlook'd the flood. 
The morntain's ſides with froſt and ſnow were ſpread, 


And high above appear'd his verdant head, 


With 
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wich toſes erb hl'-d; afld fw rs of varlbus hues 
$o far enchantmeut nature can ſubdue. 
They reſt (for fo the nymph advis'd) all night, 
And wait, "A their aſcent, the morning light. PO 
Soon as aroſe the radiant orb of day, 
The warriors up the mountain took their way: 
When lo! acroſs their path 1 ſerpent glides, 
With flaming eyes, and glitt'ring ſcaly ſidest 
The Engl; knight advanc'd with eager pace, 
Off'ring his brandiſh'd weapon at his face: 
But Montrofie the potent wand diſplay'd, 
And ſoon the monſter, crouching,  xev'rence pay d. 
A roaring lion next oppos'd in vain,. 
With flamy jaws,- and, with erected mane :. 
Then herds of fierceſt beaſts ; but none withſtood. © 
The pow'rful virtue of the golden rod. 
The froſt, and ſnow, and cliffs, with labour paſt,. 
They gain'd the mountain's verdant top at laſt; 

| M 3 And 
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ll And there a large and pleaſant plain they find,” | | 
| With groves of trees, and fruits of various kind; 
1 The verdant feld might with Zlyfum vie, 


| [ Flow'ry, and veſted with a purple fy: 
Mild ave/ers gales delicious odours bring, 
iſ And all things flouriſh'd in eternal ſpring.. 
n | 
| 


Soft o'er the flow'ry way. the warriors go,. 

I And ſoon they faw a-cryſtal fountain flow 
From forth a living rock, with laurels crown'd,, 
Bathing with thouſand rills the nether grounds, 
Where the rent purling ſtreams, uniting all. 
Mid verdant borders, form'd a deep canal, 
That * fragrant myrtles pendent ſhade 
Ran fable, and delightful murmur made s 
Ans ee ar pn 

The level bottom, and that bottom old: 
Upon the banks thick velvet graſs aioſe,, 

ref rg its pleaſant ſeats for loft repoſe. aon 
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The chiefs advance to where the waters make, 

In ample bed diffus d, a lucent lake; os 2 yan 
A filver table on the bank was plac'd, 

With coſtly viands to allure the taſte : | 

Within the lake two damſels fair and young | 
Diſported ; with their talk the waters ng. 
At length, as if by chance, the knights they HY 
Both backward ſhrunk,. and view'd them from aſide F 
Then lifting their fair hands their locks unbound, 0 
Which in a knot upon their heads were wound: 

The plenteous treſſes, falling down, infold P 
Their beauties with a mantling ſhade of gold. 


As from the ſeas exerts his radiant head. 

The ſtar, by whom the lights of heav'n are "Y 

Shakes from his roſy locks the pearly Ren 

Diſpels the darkneſs, and the oy renews : 

Such ſeem'd the nymphs,.whom now the chief beheld 3: 

80 from their ſhining, hair tho crytal drops digit: 
M. 4 : | At 
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At once they ſmil'd, at once they bluſh'd with ſhame, 
Bluſhing their ſmiles; and ſmiles their bluſh became. 
At length one ſung a tuneful carol ſweet, 
The knights inviting to partake the treat, 


And ſhare the pleaſures of that happy place, 
Unknown to all the reſt of human ace: 

Tn vain the ſung ; the notes her frains diſpenſe, 
Touch'd not the heart,” and only chartn'd'the ſenie. 
With virtue arm'd, the chiefs no longer wait, 
But, turning, enter at the palace gate: 

Aſham'd of their repulſe, the damſels hide © 
Their bluſhes, and ſtrait dive beneath the tide.” 
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W ſtately palace in a circle roſe, 

Whoſe marble bounds a garden ſcene enclaG, 
Fairer than any, antient bards e er knew, 
And ev'n than that, where fruits Heſperign grew. 
A thouſand chambers, by the Genies made, 
In error without end the feet betray d., 
Forming a labyrinth on ev'ry fide, |. 
Which to the fragrant haunt acceſs deny'd.. ' 
An hundred ſilver gates, with gems adorn'd, 


And eee eee eee 
There wrought in living ſculpture might be ſeen, 
The various triumphs-<f the Cntes Gen 
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The warriors for awhile employ their eyes, 
Fix'd on the work with wonder and ſurpriſe: 

At length, they thro? the loftieſt portal paſs, 

| And by the painted map the lab'rinth trace: 
. Whence diſengag'd, the garden of delight, 
With all its beauties, open'd om their fight: 

Pure lakes, and moving eryſtals, meads and flow'rs,. 
Hills, vales, and grots, with ſhady. myrtle bow'rs: 
And what the landſkip with. perfection crown'd, 
Art, that made all, was no where to be found. 
Soft weſtern airs perpetual breath'd perfume, 
And kept the trees in never- fading bloom: 

At once, th' unripe and purple fig was ſeen, 
The gold, the bluſhing apple, and the green: 
Here cluſter d grapes like lucid amber ſhow,. 
And there, like rubies, big with nectar glow :: 
The joyous birds, the ſhady boughs among, 
To ſweeteſt notes attun'd the warbled ſong :. 
Hb a The 
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The winds on quiv'ring leaves and waters play dz. 
And to the feather'd quire reſpondence made: 

When ceaſe the birds to ſing, they loud reply, 
But when thoſe ſing, in melting cadence die; 
And all compoſe delightful harmony.” 
Arnida in a bow the warriors ſpy'ds. 

The Prince of FF reclining by her fide, 

Who, as he lay, her beauty's- charms admir d, 
While ſhe herſelf with ornaments attir'd ; 

Her hair in buckles, and in ringlets roll'd, 

With various flow'rs enamelling the gold.. 0 
Not ſuch bright hues the Paor”s plumes contain, 
When pompous he diſplays his ſtar-ey'd train 
Nor half fo many beauteous colours ruinn n 
Thro Vin bow, when it imbibes the ſun. 
But what ſurpaſs'd in glory all the reſt, 
Was the rich girdle underneath. her breaſt: 
Sfp DOLG TB BILY by (24136 n Unbodied 
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Unbodied things with bodies cloath'd around, 
By magic charms, ſhe in that circle bound; 
The gentle, calm repulſe, the ſweet diſdain, 
Glad reconcilements; the ſoft moving ſtrain, 
Careſles, cryſtal tears, and tender ſighs, 
Enchanting ſmiles, and eloquence of eyes : 
All theſe ſhe mingled for the precious frame, 
And temper'd by a fragrant taper's flame; 
And thus that C2/us form'd of wond'rous pow'r, 
Which, day and night, about her breaſt ſhe were. 
And now, behold; the-uſual hour was comes 
When careful ſhe ſurvey'd her magic dome. 
She bade the Prince adieu, and left to rove 
Among the yl vans in the lawn or grove. 
When from the buſhes ruſh'd in open light 
The chiefs in pompous arms, divinely bright. 
As the fierce courſer, bred to war's alarms, 
Withdrawn, victorious, from the field of arms, 
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And turn'd to range amid the female train, 


Luxuriant wantons- o'er the verdant plain 

But if the blaze of armour ſtrike his ſight, - + 

Or trumpet's ſudden ſound to arms invite, 

With neighings ſhrill he fills the fields around, 

Ardent for war, and breaks the flow'ry bound. + 

So far'd Rinaldo, ſuch was his ſurpriſe, 

When the knights armour flaſh'd: before his eyes. 

Meantime ſage Montreſſe advancing, held 

Before his ſight the lucent diamond ſhield. 

Upon that mirror he his aſpect bent, 

His image ſaw, each female ornament, 

His ſilken robe, his length of curling hair, 

That with rich eſſences perfum'd the air; 

His ſword with Gefen and gems diverſify'd, . © » 

For ornament, not uſe, hung idly by his ſide. 

He paus'd, lock ' d down, aſham'd of his diſgrace; 

While crimſon bluſhes overſpread his face. 
The 
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The youth's confuſion, pleas'd/ the champions ſer; 
And ſtrait declare their noble embaſſy. . * 50] 5 
While Zuarope ſhakes the Aan thrones with arma, 
And Salem's cauſe each gen'rous boſom warms, 
Sophia ſon, the champion of our hoſt, 
Here ſlothful lies, in love and pleaſures loſt. 
Behold for thee che royal Godfrey ſends, 
Thee, glory and the Chriſtian camp attend 
Upon thy ſword depends the ſum of things, 
Thou only can'ſt o ercome the hoſtile Kings. 

Silent he heard, and now in place of ſname, 
The bluſhes of diſdain his cheek inflame, 
His worthleſs ornaments on earth he caſt, 
And through the.Jad'rinth with the warriors paſt. 


Soon as they-reach'd the ſhore, light avefern gales 


Fill'd the nymph's plenteous treſs and filken fails; 
Swift o'er the waves the winged veſſel flew, 


And ſoon thoſe Pleaſant iſles. from ſight withdrew. 
| Meantime 
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Meantime: Arehidaj:who had fornd.otercoms/ +1" 
The watchful guardians of the magic dome, 
At firſt ſuſpects, and fears, then ſees too plain, 
The wondrous veſſel gliding o'er the main. 
Diſdain, and ſhame, and love, divide her breaſts - + 
She tears with both her hands her purple veſt: ' - 
She tries what charms could do to ſtop his eourſe; 


But vain her charms againſt ſuperior force. 1 
Mad with her grief, abandon'd to deſpair, 
She fills with loud laments the Hquid air: 


And calls the hero, perjur'd and forſworn, 
Nurs'd by fierce tygers, and in tempeſts born: 
And moch the Bases d enth. of her mind, 
Which chang'd her hate to love, that ſtop'd his death 
deſign. 4:0 | 2 

She loaths the light of heav'n, reſolves to die; 
But firſt for wiſh'd revenge all means would try. 
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Fluſh'd with diſdain, ſhe graſp'd her magic wand, 
And thrice ſhe wav'd it in her circling hand: 
A ſudden ſhade o'erſpread the radiant light, 
Which ſoon diſpell'd, the ſkies again grew bright, 
As cloud-form'd edifices, rich and gay, 
By ſun or winds diſpers'd, diſſolve away; 
The palace vaniſh'd ſo, and where it ſtood, 
No token left: The mountain and the wood 
Alone retain'd, the ruggedneſs and ſhade, 
By native dk, and verdant foreſts made. 
Armida inſtant mounts her ſhining car, 
Wing'd by the Genies thro? the fields of air: 
With rapid courſe ſhe cuts the liquid ſky, 
Black clouds, and ſounding ſtorms, around her fly: 
Ocean ſhe paſs'd, the Streigbts of Hercules, 
And ſtill proceeds above the azure ſeas : 
The ccaſts of Spain and Africa ſhe paſt, 
And at the Syrian land arrives at laſt. 


( *7 

Damaſcus ſhe avoids, her courſe to take 
Where ſtood her caſtle, compaſs'd by a lake. 
The Queen aſſembles there without delay, 
A grand retinue, clad in rich array; | 
Knights, damſels, pages, beauteous ſteeds and bold, 
In trappings proud; adorn'd with gems and gold: 
Then march'd away, with love, diſdain and ſpight, 
Nor clos'd her eyes in ſlumber, day or night, 
Until ſhe came, where all the caffern bands, 
Their Kings and Princes, lay on Gaza's ſands. 


Gaza her pomp on Juda's confines ſpreads, 
Upon the way, that to Peluſium leads, 
Plac'd on the borders of the ſea; and nigh 
Vaſt ſandy waſtes and wilderneſſes lie, 
Which often, as the bluſtring whirlwinds ſweep, 
Riſe like the rolling billows of the deep; 


Whence trav'ling' caravans eſcape with pan: 
Such the dark tempeſt of th*unſtable plain. 
N 
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l To #gypt's King belong'd this frontier town, 
Which from the Turks, long fince, his arms had won; 
| | Here he transferr'd his throne, and on the coaſt 
| From various realms aſſembled all his hoſt. 


O muſe! whoſe light old times to mem'ry brings, 
Thy poet's mind illumine, while he fings : 
What armies the great Emp'ror urg'd to war, 


His ſubje& nations, and allies, declare, 


| When from the ſouthern realms, and utmoſt aft, 


Princes and Kings to crowd his enſigns preſt. 


You only can relate the proud alarms, 

| The bands, the chiefs, and half the world in arms. 
High on a gorgeous throne the King was plac'd, 
| Th' aſcent an hundred ſteps of iv'ry grac'd ; 

A ſilver canopy above his head, 

Beneath his feet lay gold and purple ſpread: - 

His regal robe to diſtance ſplendors ſent, 
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Rich with the pomp of barb' rous ornament: 


His temples crown'd inſtead of diadem : 


And air majeſtic, worthy of the throne. 


Jove, but Jove lancing down the lightning's flame. 
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A thouſand folds of lawn, with pearl and gem, 


His right hand did his ſhining ſceptre hold: 
Silver his beard; but, tho” in years grown old, 
A youthful vigour in his aſpe& ſhone, 


Apelles, Phideas ſo might paint or frame 


On either fide him ſtood a Satrap lord; 


One held the golden ſeals, and one the ſword : 


Below, Circaſſian guards, deep rang'd around, 
With upright ſpears, a dreadful circle crown'd ; 
All richly arm'd, with gilded corſlets ſtrong, 
And at their ſides broad ſcimitars were hung. 
Thus fate the Caliph, and with joy beheld 
His mighty armies, marſhall'd on the field: 
Whoſe chieftains, as they paſs'd before the throne, 
In adoration bow'd their banners down. 
N 2 Firſt 
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Firſt of the ſquadrons came th* Ægyptian train, 


From Alexandria's fair and ample plain; 
And after them, a num'rous nation, born 
On Ala's confines, tow'rd the riſing morn, 
Theſe troops Araſpes, and Arontes led, 


And all their ſteeds were with proud trappings ſpread. 
Next theſe in rank, the haughty Camp/on went, 
And led.the numbers Grand Hleaire ſent. 

Then Gaze/ brought the men, who till'd the grounds, 
Where Nilus' ſecond cataract reſounds. 

Th' #gyptians wore light arms, and rich array, 
Nor terror bred, but hopes of ſplendid prey. 

Fierce Alarcon conducts th* unwarlike bands 

That range for plunder Barca's deſert ſands, 
Beneath their enſigns next the troops drew nigh, 
Sent to the war from either Araby. 

Wich long black hair then march th' Arabian race, 
Who bear their wand'ring towns from place to-place: 


Low 
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Low was their ſtature, weak their voices ſound ; 


With Indian jav'Iins from afar they wound. 
Their ſteeds as in a whirlwind ſwept the plain, 
If any wind could match their hurricane. 
Then thoſe, who in th' Arabian iſlands dwell, 
Where from their ſea they fiſh the pearly fell. 
With them a Negro band their enfign bore, 
Led by O/minda from the Red-Sea ſhore, 
Two Atbiop Kings from burning Meroe came, 
Where Nile and 4/robore an iſland frame. 
The Soldan, proud of Ormus wealthy town, 
And he, who wore in Botcan the crown, 
Succeed ; then follow'd with his Perfan band, 
Brave Altamoro, King of Samarchand : 
Fair was his face, a crown of gems he wore z 
His men, huge maces at their ſaddles bore. 
Next from the regions of Aurora came, 
Atraftus, King of Ind, a mighty name: 

N 3 A ſerpent's 
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A ſerpent's ſpoils, his corſlet to behold, 
Thick wrought with ſcales of azure and of gold; 
High on an elephant the Indian rode, 
Which, like a ſtaed, his giant limbs beſtrode.. 
The men, on this fide Ganges, own'd his ſway, 
Who bathe where rolling Indus breaks the ſea. 
Laſt on the field appear'd th' Imperial band, 
Where ev'ry knight was worthy to command: 
All whom, by rich rewards and honours due, 
The Caliph to his regal ſtandard drew. 
Strong was their armour, and their enſigns gay; 
On puiſſant ſteeds they rode in proud array. 
With lucent ſteel, with gold, and precious ſtone, 
And purple mantles, heav'n refulgent ſhone. 
Armenian Emiren this ſquadron guides, 
And in the noble charge exulting prides, 
All now were paſt, when lo, Armida fair 
Enter'd the field with ſymphony of war, 
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High on her pompous. car, her temples crown'd - 
With rubies, and her veſt with diamonds bound. 
Her hand ſaſtain'd a bow); her quiver's pride 
With jewels grac'd, hung glitt'ring at her fide : 
Diſdainful bluſbes, for her late diſgrace, 
Mix'd with the native beauties of her face, 
Give vigour to her ſofter charms, and move 
In ev'ry boſom, awful fear and love. 
Her chariot, like the chariot of the ſan, 
With flaming carbuncles and jacinths ſhone. 
Four unicorns her ſkilful driver rein'd, 
By couples to the ſplendid yoke reſtrain'd. 
An hundred beauteous maids attend around, 
Whoſe gilded quivers on their ſhoulders ſound z. 
Each on a milk-white ſteed of ſprightly grace, 
To manage train'd, and nimble in the race. 
The troops Damaſcus ſent, behind the Queen 
In thunder rode, led on by 4radene. 

| ay | 
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A ſerpent's ſpoils, his corſlet to behold, | Hi 
Thick wrought with ſcales of azure and of gold. 
High on an elephant the Indian rode, 
Which, like a ſtaed, his giant limbs beſtrode. 
The men, on this fide Ganges, own'd his ſway, 
Who bathe where rolling Indus breaks the ſea. 
Laſt on the field appear'd th' Imperial band, 


Where ev'ry knight was worthy to command : 
All whom, by rich rewards and honours due, 
The Caliph to his regal ſtandard drew. 
Strong was their armour, and their enſigns gay 
On puiſſant ſteeds they rode in proud array. 
With lucent ſteel, with gold, and precious "RY 
And purple mantles, heav'n refulgent ſhone. 
Armenian Emiren this ſquadron guides, 
And in the noble charge exulting prides. 
All now were paſt, when lo, Armida fair 
Enter'd the field with ſymphony of war, 

High 
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High on her pompous. car, her temples crown'd - 
With rubies, and her veſt with diamonds bound.. 
Her hand ſaſtain'd a bow); her quiver's pride 
With jewels grac'd, hung glitt'ring at her fide : 
Diſdainful bluſhes, for her late diſgrace, 
Mix'd with the native beauties of her face, 
Give vigour to her ſofter charms, and move 
In ev'ry boſom, awful fear and love. 
Her chariot, like the chariot of the ſan, 
With flaming carbuncles and jacinths ſhone, 
Four unicorns her ſkilful driver rein'd, 
By couples to the ſplendid yoke reftrain'd.. 
An hundred beauteous maids attend around, 
Whoſe gilded quivers on their ſhoulders ſound ;. 
Each on a milk-white ſteed of ſprightly grace, 
To manage train'd, and nimble in the race. 
The troops Damaſcus ſent, behind the Queen. 
In thunder rode, led an by Aradene. 

| 84 | 
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As when the ſingle Phenix, newly born, 
To his own Zthiopians makes return; 


The world, with pleaſure and amaze, behold 
His various plumes, and native crown of gold: 
Not with leſs wonder, gazing hoſts admire 
The paſſing Princeſs, and her rich attire. 

The Caliph ſummon'd Em' ren to his throne, 
Who higheſt place in his eſteem had won. 

The guards divide to leave him paſſage free; 
He mounts the iv'ry ſteps, with air of dignity. 
Th' embroider'd carpet with one knee he preſt, 
And bowing, laid his right hand on his breaſt. 
The King then bade him rife, and to his hand 


Conſignꝰd the imperial ſceptre of command 

O'er all his hoſts: When tins the warrior ſpake :: 
At your unconquer'd hand, O King! I take 

This noble gift, and gladly ſeek the war, 
Beneath the light of your auſpicious ſtar : 

| | Nor 
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Nor to my Emp'ror will I e'er return, 

Unleſs with Godfrey's ſpoils in triumph borne. 
He ſpoke, and all the hoſt a ſhout upſent, 
Mix'd with the ſounds of barb'rous infirument. 


The King departs amid the muſic's ſounds ; 
Him, thronging thick, a princely crowd ſurrounds. 
In his grand tent he gave a coſtly treat; | 
Himſelf, apart, in regal luftre ſatm̃̃ 
But honour'd all; to ſome diſcourſe he bent. 
To others of his choiceſt dainties ſent. L 
Armida mid this feaſt, and gen'ral joy, 

Found proper time her lurements to employ z 

The mightäeſt chiefs inſpir d in ams to-tiſe 
*Gainſt Efe's Prince; her charms and crown the prize 
Of him, by whoſe victorious arm he dies. 
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UT Efe's Prince, when he had left behind 
Th' Heſperian ifle, fill fail'd with fav ring wind. 
Now he ſurveys the pole, and radiant bear, 
And now the courſe of ev'ry ſhining ſtar 
[woods,,. 
Which decks the night: Now mountains crown'd with: 
That darken with their ſhade the filent floods, 
Oft of the camp the youth enquires the ſtate, 
And hears the chiefs the wond*rous charms relate, 
That guard the wood: Thus thro? the foaming ſea 
They ſail'd, till the fourth morn with purpling ray 
Adorn'd the heav'ns; and when the beams of light 
ane and roſe the ſilent ſhades of night, 
The 


f #7 

The nymph her veſſel ſafely brought to land ; 
The knights with tranſport leap upon the ſtrand. 
At once the veſſel and the pilot-fair, 

Swift as a glimpſe of lightning diſappear. 

The heav'ns with needful light the chiefs ſupply ; 
The moon and ftars were bright, ſerene the fey 2 
But here no track of man or beaſt was found, © 


Sole deſert ſhores, and murm'ring ſeas around. 

Suſpenſe they ſtand ; at length the ſhore forſake, 

And up the ſandy beach their way they take. 

Not far they had advanc'd, when they beheld 

A diftant blaze the duſky ſhadows gild : 

Thither they turn their ſteps, and ſoon they ſee 

A ſuit of armour hung upon a tree; 

The helm and cuiraſs all with gems inlaid, 

That ſhot their various luſtre thro? the ſhade ; 

And by the radiance of the moon, they ſpy'd 

Their Reficruſian friend, who fate beſide: | 
Their 
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Their greetings done; Rinaldo he addreſt, 
And to accept thoſe arms the hero preſt; 
Then pointed to his view the ample mield, 
Where various imagery adorn'd the field. 
For there were ſculptur'd ſeen, in riſing gold, 
Herges, that grac'd the E/:an houſe of old: 
Upon his brows, each wore a laurel crown: 
The Magus told their FEOR and renown. 
Theſe figures on the ſhield, divinely wrought, 
And noble ſtory, fire the Prince's thought: 
His limbs in arms he inftantly array'd, 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on his head. 
All four a chariot of the ſage aſcend, 
And tow'rd the ea, with rapid progreſs, bend. 
The ſage himſelf directs the ruling reins ; 
The milk-white ſteeds ſcarce print the duſty plains, 
Thus thro the ſhades of night, they ſpeed their way, 
Till fair Aurora ſpread her roſy ray. 

At 
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At length they ſaw the riſing ſun- beams gild 
The hills, and ſpires, and enfigns on the field. 
The ſage then took a courteous leave; and they 
Strait to the camp, on foot, purſu'd their way. 
To Godfrey ſoon was their arrival known, A 
Who to receive them roſe from off his throne. - 

To Gedfrey's preſence when Rinaldo came, 
Where ſat the heroes of illuſtrious name, 
With humble grace before the Duke he bends, 
His fault acknowledg'd, promiſing amends. en An A 
Godfrey the youth within his arms embrac'd, 
And to oblivion bade conſign the paſt; *. Lak 
And for amends, perform thoſe acts alone, 
By which his former glory he had won. 


Then told him all the wonders of the ſhade, 
Where braveſt knights their courage had eſſay d- 
How all were forc'd thoſe foreſts to forſake ; 4 ©- 


Laſt urg'd the Prince the taſk to undertake. 
I Rinaldo 
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Rinaldo kindled, as the ſov'reign ſpoke, 
And the adventure gladly undertook : 


Then turning to his peers his joy expreſt, 

And claſp'd by turns the heroes to his breaft. 
Meantime the ſoldiers acclamations riſe, 

And notes of martial muſic fill the ſkies, 

As if triumphant on his pompous car, 

He came from India and the morning-ſtar. 

Laſt to his high pavilion he retreats, 

There his adventures to his friends relates; 

There fragrant wines they quaff, and temp'rate feaſt, 
Till ſhades of night had ſummon'd all to reſt. 


But when the roſy morn the orient clear'd, 
While yet in heav'n ſome twinkling ſtars appear'd, 
He brac'd his limbs in arms without delay, 
Then to the. Mount of Olives took his way, 

And ſecret to himſelf he thus began to ſay: 


How 


1 91 ] 


How are the heav'ns with wond' rous beauties bright; 


The radiant ſun, by day; the moon and ſtars, by night, 

Yet theſe mankind without attention view, 

Becauſe their luſtre's conftant, and not new. 

Then on the mountain's ſummit kneeling down, 

He rais'd his mind to heav'n's eternal throne, 

His errors own'd, and gracious favour won. 

Meantime the riſing ſun adorn'd the ſcene, 

Glitter'd with gold the mount and foliage green ; 

The air breath'd balm ; a ſhow'r of pearly dew + 

Deſcending chang'd his veſt to ermine hue. - 

With admiration he the change beheld, 

And joy and confidence his boſom fill'd : 

For thence his pray'rs ſucceſs he underſtood, 

And ftrait proceeded to th*enchanted wood. 

But not to him the wood was dreadful made; 

A foreſt green he found, a pleaſant ſhade : K 
I | And 
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And ſuddenly he heard the tuneful ſound 
Of vocal muſic, fill the groves around. 2 
Soft zephyrs play d the quiv'ring leaves among, 
Murmur'd the ſtreams, ſweet Philomela ſung : 
Lutes, citterns, organs, to thoſe notes reply; 
And all compos'd delightful ſymphony. 
At length a mighty thunder-clap enſu'd ; 
That ceas'd, th harmonious quire their notes renew'd. 
Pleas'd with the muſic he advanc'd more flow, 
Where he beheld a lucent river flow, a 
Whoſe circling banks with various flow'rs array'd, 
Around the wood a fragrant garland made. 
A ſmall canal, that from the river flow'd, 
With ſable ſtream, divided all the wood: 
Tall trees upon the borders flouriſh'd green; 
A peaceful ſolitude; a charming ſcene! 
He wiſh'd to paſs the ſtream; when lo, appear'd 
A golden bridge on golden arches rear d: 
He 
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He paſs'd the ſhining path without delay, 
Aad reach'd the bank, when the rich pile gave way, 


And deep immerg'd-was in the waters loſt, 

Now in a thouſand whirlpools turn'd and toſt: 

Like torrents, ſwol'n by melted ſnows, that-run 

From Alpine hills, diſſolving to the ſun. - 

The Prince, admiring, ſaw the troubled flood, 

But turn'd, and enter'd in the beamecarwock, 

Curious of ſeeing more; and fill his view | 

New pleafing ſcenes and wond'rous objects drew. 

Where-e'er he trod, freſh flow'rs adorn'd the ground; 

Here budding roſes ſpread their ſweets around; 

There fountains ruſh in rills, as cryſtal clear ; 

The antient trees, in ſpringing green, appear, 

With ſofter barks array d, and bloſſoms new ) 

And from the. ænotted oaks diſtill'd the golden dew. 

Again he hears the ſweet harmonious band, 

The ſoft lute trembling beneath the touching hand 
"Ws Citterns, 
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Citterns, and orgaxt, mixt with vocal ſounds. 
Fill all the tuneful wood, the wood the notes rebounds, 
While liſt'ning to the muſic with delight, 
Of which no cauſe was offer'd to the fight, 
While ſcarce he could believe his ears and eyes, 
A myrtle in an ample lawn he ſpies; 
To which alone a beaten path-way led: 
The myrtle fair its branches widely ſpread, 
High flouriſhing the ſtately palm above, 
And ſeem'd the verdant queen of all the grove. 
Thither he went, the tree attentive view'd, 
When lo, a greater wonder ſoon enſu'd : 
An oak its boſom open'd, and diſplay'd 
A blooming nymph, and dryad-like array'd. 
An hundred plants, an hundred nymphs as fair, 
Produc'd ; in buckles flow'd their graceful hair; 
Buſkin'd their legs, and knots their garments bind 
Above their knees ; thiie brows with Rows 

ewin'd: But 
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But ſtead of bows and ſhafts, - as-»ymphs of yore, 
Theſe in their hands ſoſt utes and citterns bore. 
Around the Prince they caſt them in a ring, 
And gracefully began to dance and ſing; 
Welcome, thrice welcome, to this pleaſant grove, 
Expected youth! our Miſtrefſs' hope and love ! 
Behold, this foreſt, late a gloomy ſcene, 
Clad, at your coming, with enliven'd green. 
Thus to their citterns and their lutes they ſung, 
And with the muſic all the foreſt rung: 
When from the myrtle 2 ſweet harp was heard; | 
Then op'd-the bark, and-fiepping forth; .appear'd 
A Lady of a more majeſtic mien, 
By ſtature and by beauty mark'd their ſov*reign queen, 
Rinaldo look' d, and thought he there-deſcry'd' 
The graces and the charms of Queen Amide: 
Strait ſhe-advanc'd, and while ſoft bliſhes riſe, 
Smiles on her cheek, tears ſhining in her eyes ; 

O 2 Are 
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Are you at laſt again return'd, the ſaid, 

To her, from whom you ſo unkindly fled ? 

Do I in you a friend or foe behold? 

Not for a foe I made that bridge of gold; 
Noropen'd ſprings, nor ſpread the ground with flow'rs, 
Nor clad with freſh'ning bibeme theſe verdant bow'rs. 
Give me your hand, that dreadful helm remove, 
And ſhew'me your fair eyes, inſpiring love. 

Thus the with accents ſweet, but vainly, tryd 
To tempt the youth from virtue's path aſid : 
He from her turn'd, nor anſwer'd her a word, 

But from his ſcabbard drew the ſhining ſword ;- © 
Then, with firm reſalution in his mien; 

Step'd tow'rds the myrtle ; but ſhe ruſh'd between, 
Embrac'd the tree, and ah! ſhe cried, forbear- 
To wound this foreſt's pride, my myrtle fair; 
Your ſword muſt throꝰ my breaſt a paſſage free, 
Before it cer ſhall hurt my charming tree. 
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He heeded not, but rais'd aloft his ſteel, 
To ſmite the plant: when ſudden, (ſtrange to telf!) 
From her fair face the roſe and lilly fled,. 
Her limbs gigantic grew, her features ſpread :: 
A flaming ſword ſhe brandiſh'd in her hand: 
The nymphs alike transform'd around him ſtand. 
Ardent. their eyes, and menacing their air; 
Yet he the myrtle ſmote, unmov'd with fear: 
The myrtle groan'd, and nodded from on high, 
Trembled the ground, in lightnings burſt the ſky ;; 
Full in his aſpe& beat a tempeſt ſtrong, 
That bore a ſtorm of rattling hail along; 
But ſtill he plied his ſword, and cut the tree, 
Which inſtant vaniſh'd, like vain imagery; 
Nor. more the Genies his attempt withſtood ;: 
And to its native ſtate return'd the wood. 
A ſylvan ſolitude, where pleas'd appear: i 
Birds of all feather, and the branching deer. 

O 3 On 
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On other trees the warrior made effay, . 
Then to the camp- ſtrait took the ready way. 
The joyful hoſt, apprized of his ſucceſs 
By prophet Hermas, to ſalute him. preſs. 
Soon he appear'd, majeſtical and bright, 
In ftarry helm, and ſurcoat glitt'ring white. 
Great Gedfrey render'd him the honours due, 
And all his glory without envy view. 
And now the ſov'reign on the ſiege intent. 
His workmen inſtant to the foreſt ſent; 
Soon trees on trees are by the axe 0'erthrowin, . 
Machines and-tow'rs ariſe t in tade the town. 
Nor leſs the foes ꝓrepare to ſtand ales, 
And crawd their walls with enginry and ams. 
When the fourth morning ſpread hen roſy ligbt. 
Godfrey led forth th? embattled hoſt to igt. 
And now the trumpets terribly from far,, 
With rattling clangor rouze the ſlumb'ring wary 5 4 
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The ſoldiers ſhouts ſucceed the brazen ſounds, 

And heay'n, from pole to pole, the noiſe rebounds, 
Now ſtones and darts from either army fly, 

And clouds of whizzing ſhafts obſcure the ſky. 

The Chriſtians bear their ſhields upon their head, 
And ruſhing forward form a moving ſhed. 

Theſe fill the ditch, , thoſe pull the bulwarks down, 
Some raiſe the ladders, others ſcale the town. - 

With poles and miſſive weapons from afar, = 

The Pagans keep aloof the rifing war; 

With weighty ſtenes o'erwhelm the troops below, 
Shoot thro”. the loop-holes, and ſharp jav'lins throw. 
While from the engines pointed -weapons ſent, 

Like lightning, thro? the ſhatter*d armour went. 
The wooden towers cloſe to the walls advance, 
And. eager ſtrive their bridges to elance : 

The brazen rams againſt the walls reſound; + 
And heaps of falling ruins ſtrow the ground. 
0 4 The 
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The Prince of Eye, fir'd with glory's charms, 


Ruſhꝰ d to the walls, where thickeſt throng'd with arms; 


Shield touching ſhield, a long refulgent row, 8 
Whence ſtones and darts inceſſant rain below- ] 


A ſcaling engine to the walls apply'd, 

Thus to th' advent'rer lords the hero cry'd :- 
Come on, here glory calls t' aſſault the town; 
Greater the danger, greater the renown. - h 
Fir'd at his word, the peers unite their pow'rs, 
Beneath their-ſhields advancing to the tow'rs. 
Rinaldo foremoſt mounts ; his ample ſhield + 

Is ſoon with darts and falling ruins fill'd. 

Yet ſtill undaunted, up the ſteep aſcent 

He climbs, and wins at laſt the battlement. . 

To Euftace,. whom he ſaw in riſk-to fall, 

He gave his hand, and help'd him on. the wall. 
And now before the chiefs the Pagans fly, 


The tow'rs, on heaps forſake, and tumult rends the Ky. 


Meantime 
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Reads great acts illuſtrious Godfrey wrought, 
Where dreadful-engines againſt engines fought. 
Spite of King Semen, his wooden tow'r 
Had reach'd the ramparts with an armed pow'ry, - 
And on the walls its bridge already laid:: 

But there a ſtout defence the Soldan made; 
To hew the planks with his keen faulchion tries, 
And fires his troops with animating cries; - 

Juſt, then, th* Archangel Michael ſtood confeſt: 
To Gedfrey's eyes, unſeen by all. the reſt: 
Clad in Ae ee 
Far more reſplendent than a cloudleſs ſun. 
Gedfrey, ſaid he, behold the deſtin'd hour 
To free fair Salem, and her ſhrines-reftore ! 

Now caſt your eyes around, while I diffolve- 

The miſts and films; that mortal eyes involve; 
Purge from your fight-the droſs, and make you ſes 
The form of each celeſtial ſanctig es? 


Your 
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Your late companions. in this noble war, | D: 
Deſcend from heav'n your victory to ſhare. | Bu 
Where yon” diſorder'd heap of ruin lies, 
Stones rent from ſtones, where clouds of duſt ariſe, 
'There the illuſtrious Seymour holds his place, 
And heaves the bulwarks from their ſolid baſe. 
Great Dudon ſee the northern gate aſſail, 
With ſword and fire, and aid the walls to ſcale / 
With courage he inſpires the circling bands, {8 
And holds the ladders with his heav'nly hands. 
Orangia's Pontif ſee, on Sion's height, 
With /apphire crown, and robes of purple light. 
Now higher lift with. confidence your eyes, 
See heavin's grand hoſt aſſembled in the ſkies. 
The pious Prince look'd up; and lo, appears. 
Th' angelic army wing'd, and thick as ſtars. 
Three glorious ſquadrons ;/ each three circles made, 
Orb within orb, in radiant ranks array d. 

Daxale& 
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Dazzled: the Duke bent down, then rais'd his fg 


But the grand ſpectacle was vaniſh'd quite. 

And now, on ev'ry fide, he look'd around, 
And ſaw his armies with glad vict'ry crown'd: 
After Rinaldo, an illuſtrious train | 
Had ſcal'd the ramparts,. and the Syrians ſlain. 
Inſtant the chief advanc'd before his band, 

And took the ſtandard: from the bearer's hands 
Then foremoſt on the bridge his ſoot he ſet; 
But, in mid-way, was by the Soldan met. 

That narrow paſs by them a field was made, 
For higheſt valour, in few, blows diſplay'd. 

But now the King pexceiv'd Rinaldo nigh ; 
And from his ſide che trembling ſquadrons fly: 
This ſeen, he turn'd King Aladine to aid: 
And Godfrey on the wall his banner ſpread. 
Th' embroider'd banner ſpread a glory round; 
Wich ſhouts of vict'ry, hills and vales reſound.. 


* | Soom 
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&00n Tancred's enſigns wav'd upon the wall, 


Where heav'n had doom'd the proud Argante's fall; 
Fierce was the fight, and while the fight they try d 
The wond' ring: troops withdrew on either fide. 
Art length with mighty ſway Campania's lord 
'Thro? his foe's breaft-plate drove the fatal ſword: 
The ſtreaming Blood his ſhining arms diſtain'd ;- | 
His took in death its ſternneſi ſtill retain'd. 
Meantime King Selyman his way had made, 
And to a tow'r old Aladine convey d: 
When He's Prince arriv'd, and fierce begun 
'T aſſault the fortreſs, and perhaps had won: 
But Godf+ey ſaw night ſhade th' horizon round, 
And bade his trumpets the retreat to ſound. 
Before the fort the conqu'ring armies lie, 
While night wich ſable wings involves the ſæy. 
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AT now to toils of day the radiant ſun 

Had wak'd the world, and now meridian ſhone: 
When from the regal tow'r the foe deſeries . 
A cloud of duſt, like ev'ning miſts, ariſe: 
But ſoon appear'd che blaze of helms and ſhieldss, 


And a vaſt army cov'ring all the fielde. - 
At this the Pagans, from their ſtand on high, 
Upſent a ſhout that ſtruck the ſtarry ſky. © ze 


With ſuch a clamour from the Tkrarian plain, 


To warmer climates fly embodied cranes : © 

Hope arms their hearts, with joy their boſoms glow, | 

And thicker ſhow'rs-of darts deſcend below. on 
1 The 
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The Cbriſtian armies ſoon diſcover'd whence Ye 


Their joy aroſe ; for from an eminence, 

They faw the eaſtern hoſt in pomp draw near, 
With gorgeous enſigns, floating on the air; 

A gen'rous ardour kindles at the fight, 

Th' impatient ſquadrons ftrait demand the fight: 
But the ſage chieftain their requeſt denies, 

Till the next morning purple o'er the ſkies, 

The troops ſubmit; with hopes of glory burn, 
And all impatient wait the coming morn; 

All but brave Tancred, who now wounded lay, 
Nor could partake the glories of the day. 

Aurera:roſe; refulgent to behold. 
Her locks vermillion, deek*'d with beams of gold. 
Great Godfrey, Raimond left to ſiege the tow'r, 
And from the town led forth his warlike pow'r. 
His aſpect promis d conqueſt : Heav'n had ſhed 
Celeſtial glories und his awful head 
Vouth's 
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Youth's purple light upon his cheek was ſeen 3 
In beauteous order he arrang'd his force, 


The foot in centre, on the wings the horſe. 

Th' imperial ſtandard; in the centre rais d., 
Refulgent ſhone, with gold and gems emblaz d. 
From band to band, throꝰ all the ranks he paſt; 
His arms and armour keen effulgence caſt, 
Whene'er he ſpoke, his voice was heard around 
Loud as a trumpet with a ſilver ſound: 

As mountain- ſnows, touch'd hy the fiery ſun, 
In torrent ſtreams from precipices run; 

80 flow'd his-words, and-with-reffileſs charm, 

To nobleſt a&ions-ev*ry boſons warn. 

Scarcely he-ceas'd+to-fpeak;: when! from on high -- 

A ſtreaming lamp deſcended thro the ſfley-s = 

So ſeeming ſtars ſhoot'thio? a-ſurmmer's-night,/ 
With- weeping ſplendors-and{long alls of kgh.· 
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"The lambent glories play'd his temples round, - 

And ſeem'd a ſure preſage he ſhould be erown'd. 
Meantime the Eafterx Gen'ral on the plain 

In equal order rang'd his pompous train; 

Between the ranks, in gold and purple rides, 

With loud exhorts, and in his numbers prides, | 

Grand was the ſcene, and might juſt wonder claim, 

When front to front theſe gallant armies came. 

The gorgeous banners waving to the wind, 

The ſpangled plumes, that on high helmets ſhin'd.;- 

Rich ſuits. of armour, gold and precious ſtone 

And Tyrian purples, flaming gainſt the ſun. - 

A foreſt thick of ſpears each army ſeem d. 

Whoſe pointed luſtre up the ætber beam d. 

The ardent courſer, trembling with delight, cl 

Impatient ſtands, and hopes the promis'd fight. _ / 

He neighs aloud, and reſtleſs paws the ground, 

And champs the bit, and ſpreads the.foam around. 

His 
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His glowing eye-balls burn with ſanguine fire,”  * 
And his wide flamy noftrils clouds expire,” 
Such glorious objects did ev'n horror gild, 


And pleaſing was the terror of the field. 
Nor with leſs dread delight was heard on high, 
The ſilver trumpets warlike fymphony. 
The Chriſtian hoſt, tho' they in numbers yield, 
In beauteous order and in notes excel d; 
With far more muſical, more fierce alarms, - 
Their trumpets ſung, and brighter ſhone their arms, 
The weſtern trum pets give the firſt defy, 
The eaſtern to the challenge make reply. 
A furious conteſt firſt the horſe began, 
And then the foot ruſh'd forward man to mains 

But who of all the Chriftiavw army, fu, 
Obtain'd the foremoſt honourd of the day F? 
Twas thou, bright Emilie - great King Hireane, | 
Who reign'd in Om, by thy ſpear was ain. 
> Rx. P Tiiumphant 
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Triumphant ſhouts, that ſtruck the ſtars, enſue; . 
Then from her fide her glitt'ring ſword ſhe drew, + 
And to attack the Perfian ſquadrons flew, ' 
She fmote Zopiriy with u moni? wound, 
Where his broad belt the golden buckles bound, 
Proud Artaxer/es ſtrove in vain to ſhun | 
His fate, and near him fell fierce Alarcon. 
Next by the Counteſs hand, Bellonte dy d, 
And Argeo was added to his fide. 
Numbers beſides were by the fair o'erthrown,. 
Whoſe rank and names by fame are left unknown, 
But now around her throng the Per/ian train, 
The conquꝰreſsꝰ ſpoils ambitious to obtain. 
This ſegn, her conſort to her ſuccour ran; 
And firſt he flew the royal Artiban, 
| Who rul'd in Boteqn 3 next crimſon dy'd 9 
His pointed faulchion in Avantes ſide: 
Then fell Almoro, by Emilia's ſword; 
Nor could his helm, the' charm'd, defence afford. 

1 Like 
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Like the t20in-fars, while theſe their force unite, 


King Altamoro rag d with matchleſs might: 

Beneath his ſword the Prince Gernando bled, 

Guido, Gentonio, low on earth were ſpread 

Then Thoron, and Cantalanes he flew, 

Whom o'er his head his flound'ring courſer threw, 

Who can relate what numbers fell beſide, 

By this great King, and by what deaths they dy'd. 
Now none to face the conqu'ring monarch dare, 

Or ev'n t' aſſault with jav'lins from afar : 

The warrior-dame alone diſdain'd his might, 

And, dauntleſs, undertook the doubtful fight ; 

With her drawn ſword defies him to the field, 

And marching lifts aloft her ſculptur'd ſhield ; | 

So march'd the Thracian Amazons of old, 

When Thermodon with bloody billows roll'd. 

Such was the combat, and the warlike ſcene, © 


When The/eus met in fight their maiden Queen. 
WS fe She 
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She cleft the monarch's gold-enamelFd crown, 
And made him bow his regal forehead down. 
The monarch, fir'd with proud diſdain and ſhame, 
Thought the aſſault from ſome ſtrong n—_ came z 
And brandiſhing aloft his ford in air, 
Smote on the ſtar- bright helmet of the fair. 
Stun'd by the ſtroke, ſupported by her ſpouſe, | 
The flaming opal faded on her brows. 0 
The monarch, like a lion, paſs'd along, 
(So heav'n ordain'd) and mingled in the throng- 
But now great Godfrey enter d mid the war, 
And turn'd him where he ſaw, not diſtant far, 
The Pexfian King diſperſe the thickeſt bands, 
As the. black /auth-wwind drives the Lybian ſands. 
With loud exhorts he calls bis troops from flight, 
| Renews their. ardout, and reſtores the fight. 
Between theſe puiſſant chiefs, a fight enſu'd, | 
Nobler than e'er was ſeen by Xazthus flood. 


Meantime 
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Meantim# bn F66t iIluſtribus B4l4win fought 
With Mun het, and great acts were wrought, 
The Duke of Mermaudy Engag'd in fight 
With Emrin, and equal was their might. 
But the brave Earl of Flad, on that wing, 
Was half dtfarm'd by the ftröng Tadian King. 


Thus ſtood boch Hoſts in dreadful conflict long, 


And hopes Aid fers in dubidus balance Hung. 
All full of broken Tahces were the Relds, 


Of glitt rag ſuetds confüs'd With hatter' d Meld. 


The lightew'd Needs, their riders overthrown, 
Wide oer N empurpled field at random run: 
With duff defiPd, plumes, ſteel and gold appear, 
So much wis ching'd the beantedus form df War. 


And now ti Arabi Horſe; and warthy Moors, 
To charge che CHI nes flank, W | 


When EfPs Prince, whoth Grd gave comman 


To Kebp, for i refetve, thi atbeit'rour band, 
P 3 Ruſh'd 
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Ruſh'd to, the battle, -with tremendous ſound, - 
As when a riſing earthquake rocks the ground. 
King Aſimir firſt felt his conqu'ring hand, 
Who led his troops from Merve's n ben land, 
Full on his neck the Prince his faulchion ſped, 


And lop'd away his pearly-crowned head. 

Then fierce amid the Athiopian crew, 

With fury ſcarce to be conceiv'd, he flew. 

His rapid ſword ſo lighten'd in the air, 

He ſeem'd the ripple heav'nly flame to bear. 

His noble troop purſue the conqu'ror's way, 

Thro' breaking ranks, and heaps of diſarray. _ 

The Zthiop ſquadrons, fruck with panic fright, 
Rein roynd their ſteeds, and divers take to flight. 

The Prince the daſtards ſcorn'd, and from purſuit 

Return'd t attack in flank the eafern foot. 

His bold Advent rers bore their battle down, 
And ſoon the ground was with their enfigns ſtrown. 
| t ; New 
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Now came Rinaldo, where the Queen Armide 
On her bright chariot ſtood ; and on each fide, 
A guard of lovers, clad with pompous pride. 
At fight of her, he-bluſk'd with conſcious ſhame ; 
She froze at firſt, then kindled into flame; 
And, while her champions ran t“ aſſault their foe, 
Adapts in haſte the ſhaft, and bends her bow: 
But love, that ſtill within her boſom reign'd, 
Thrice her reſentment calm'd, and thrice her hand 

reſtrain . | N 
Love by reſentment was at length o'ercome 3 
She glows, ſhe bluſhes, and reſolves his doom: 
Swift flies the ſhaft, but on its wings her pray 'r 
As ſwiftly flew, chat it might paſs in air. 
The well-aim'd weapon on his breaſt- plate hit, 
But *gainſt the hollow gold in pieces ſplit. 
Ah me! ſhe ſaid, his breaſt what diamond arm, 
Proof both to weapons, and to beauty's charms. pkg! 
| And 
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And now ſhe lool d around her, and behefd 

Her guard diſpers'd, or ſtreteh'd upon the field. 
Deſpairing victory, and feiz'd with fright; 
ohe bids het charioteer forfake the fight, 

At utmoſt ſpeed : He inſtunt trwith'd the reins2 
The glittring chariot flies along the plans. 

At A2ium ſo, all pate and fd with dread, | 

In her gilt bark Ogden Clhopatra fled. 

{ Mearitime the 84a from atow'r beheld - 
"The various turns and fortunes of the field; 
And burn'd to join the plotious ſckte of war; 

Inſtant he bade the caſtle- gates unbar; 

Then; ruſnid impetubus forth, and freed his way, 

Spite of Raimindo, and his thick array. 
Nor did King Aladine unàctive lie, 
Reſolv'd, that day, to conquer or to die. 
There by Raimondo he in duſt was ſpread, 
Wo ſeiz'd his purple and uncrown'd his head. 
. w” This 
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This knew not Samar, who now beſtrode- 
A ſteed he wand'ring found, and mid the battle rode 
Great but ſhort aid he brought the eaſtern hoſt, 
Now faint, ofer-labourd, unc vide comdgy lo. 
80 ſhines a thunder- bolt, with tranſlent fires 
Beats down proud tow'rs, then ſuddenly. expires.. 
An hundred knights at leaſt the King o'erthrew,. 
When Prince Rinalds to oppoſe him flew. 
But King Adra/tus, who the knight deſery'd, 
His way obſtructed, and to fight defy'd, 
In honour ef his love, the Queen Armide-z 
Then on his helmet ſmote ſo huge a. blow, 
That twice the hero ſtagger d to and fro. 
The Prince recov'ring ſmote the Jadiax's fide 5 
The ſword return'd in reeking purple dy'd: 
Down. ſunk the- giant King, and preſy'd- the ground 3; 
His arms, and clatt'ring ſhield, on the vaſt body ſound. 
Then tow'rd King. Sha the hero preſt, ENT 
Who felt an heav'n-bred terror in his breaſt, 
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Nor could ſuſtain, undazzled, unamaz'd, 
The glory that around the conqu'ror blaz'd ; 
Yet thought not once of flight, or baſe retreat, 
But dying ſtill maintain'd his kingly ſtate. 


And now the eaftern hoſt was quite o'erthrown, 
Their chief by Godfrey ſlain, his ſtandard won. 
King Altamore, by chance, the chieftain found 
Alone, with hundred weapons compaſs'd round. 
The Duke rode up, and ftrait forbade the war, 
Then ſaid, Great King! ſubmit to Godfrey's care. 
When Altamero hear'd that glorious name, 

Forward to meet his noble foe he came; 
Preſented him his ſword, and thus he ſaid : 
Soon by my Queen my ranſom ſhall be paid, 
In orient gems and gold : The Duke reply'd, 
Thy gold and gems retain ; thy crown, beſide. 
Return in ſafety to thy Princeſs* arms: 

And tell her,” treaſures have for me no charms. 


Meantime 
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Meantime the vanquiſh'd fled, and all the way 
Strow'd in bright heaps their arms and armour lay: 
Their gorgeous tents remain the victors prey. 
Thus Godfrey conquer d; and the ſkies were bright 
As yet with crimſon beams of eving light. 
Back to imperial Salem he return'd, 
And led his hoſt with ſplendid ſpoils adorn'd. 


Nor put he off his arms, but ſonght the fane, 


In pomp attended by his princely train. 


There while the dome with ſong triumphant rung, 
High on the burniſh'd roof his trophies hung : 
Thus Solyma to freedom was reſtor d, 

And joyful own'd once more a Chriſtian Lord. 
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